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HISTORY, EDUCATION, AND CHANGE
By WARREN BRYAN MARTIN *
The flow of history is fitful, sometimes slow and meandering, we call such
times "periods of consolidation," and sometimes swift and violent, periods, as
we say, of "radical alteration."
Our age is a time of revolutionary growth and change. Never have the
alterations been so radical and substantive. As the distinguished columnist of
theN ew York Times, Mr. James Reston, observed:
Change is the biggest story in the world today ... ; change in the size and movement
of our people; change in the nature, location, and availability of jobs; violent change in
the cities and on the land; change in the relations between village and town, town and
city, city and state, state and nation, and, of course, change in the relations between the
empires that are falling and the empires that are rising, the old states that are going
down and the new ones that are coming up.

To go back less than a century is to find a world so different from our own
as to make it appe'ar more akin to the Renaissance-Reformation era than to
our day. As late as 1900 the world seemed stable and manageable. No general
war had occurred in more than eight decades. In the whole of the Nineteenth
Century the world experienced only eighteen months of warfare in which
five or more major powers participated. How sharp is the contrast between
that situation and the developments in our own century where we have
passed through two world-wide wars in a single generation, and where, on
the record, the editors of the Cambridge Modem History have entitled their
volume on this century, "The Age of Violence."
In the Nineteenth Century the philosophy of optimism, a legacy of the
Age of Reason, had not yet given way in Europe. But now that philosophy,
with its confidence in man and the malleability of the historic environment, is
no longer dominant there. Indeed, it is presently stylish to be pessimistic
about man and history. And the very forces that were seen as the justification
for the philosophy of optimism-technology, democratization, and capitalism - have come to be viewed as the instruments of failure. How significant
that change.
Nowhere is the evidence of change more dramatic than in science and
technology. Ralph Burhoe, Director of the Academy of Arts and Sciences,
makes the point:
By uncorking the magic bottle of science, man has let loose a jinni which probably
has more radically altered the conditions of human existence in the past century than
anything that has happened in the past five thousand years.

Now education always reflects the conditions in the society it serves.
Indeed it usually reflects them more than it forms them. Thus education in
this seventh decade of the Twentieth Century bears the imprint of our fabled
(Continued on page 102)
"Dr. Warren Bryan Martin is Provost of Raymond College and Professor of Church
History, University of the Pacific.
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OPINION IN CALIFORNIA

"France has an eye on California." 60
The State of California, divided in political sentiment, bordering upon the
Republic of Mexico, was concerned with the efforts of both the Union and
the Confederacy to influence the course of events in Mexico during the war
years. It may be summarized that the Confederate policy was to form an
alliance with Mexico or to restrain that nation. The French policy was intervention in Mexico leading to a war of conquest. The United States policy
under Secretary of State William H. Seward \vas to prevent the execution of
the Confederate and the French policies and to preserve the integrity and
independence of Mexico.61
By force of circumstances and the geographical location of the state, the
people of California were markedly sympathetic to the Mexican people in
their struggle for independence against Napoleon III and Maximilian. One
particular California representative sought to influence Secretary Seward to
adopt a more assertive attitude towards France and the encroachment of
Napoleon III in Mexico. United States Senator James A. McDougall of
California, z86z-z867, was a consistent critic of the French incursion into
Mexico. Repeatedly, in the halls of Congress, Senator McDougall introduced
resolutions which were inimical to Imperial France and antagonistic towards
lvlaximilian. 62
In the United States as a whole, after the end of hostilities in April I865
in the American Civil War, there developed among all elements of the population, almost a unanimity of opposition to the monarchy of lvlaximilian. 63
On the borders of the United States and Mexico, the military authorities
were generally partial to the Juaristas and handicapped the French and the
Imperialists. 64
In California, the presidential election of November I 86o had shown considerable diversity of political sentiment within the state. A split within the
Democratic Party gave to Abraham Lincoln, the four electoral votes of the
state although he received but one-third of the total votes cast. Of a total
I I9,868 votes, Lincoln polled 38,7 34, Douglas, 38,02 3, Breckenridge 3 3,97 5,
and Bell9, I 36.65
*William Lawrence Shaw, a Colonel in the California (Army) National Guard, is
the Chairman of the California Civil \Var Centennial Commission.
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The next test of public opinion within California came at the time of the
election in September I 86 I after hostilities were launched on a national scale.
The Breckenridge Democratic platform favored the preservation of the
Union upon "constitutional guarantees" acceptable to the North and the
South; if that proved impossible then it supported "recognition of the independence of the confederate states." 66 The outcome of the election was that
the Republicans and Union Democrats polled 86,980 votes. The Breckenridge element opposed to war garnered 32, 75 I. This revealed that more than
one-third of the California voters were opposed to the war aims of the Lincoln administration. 67
In the September I863 election, the Union Party (Republican) on a support-the-Union platform similar to that of I86I, received 64,283 votes. The
fusion Democrats who voiced either lukewarm or no support for the Union
mustered 44,62 2 votes. This seemed to show that about 45 per cent of the
voters did not favor a vigorous prosecution of the war. 68
In the I864 presidential election, Lincoln polled 62,I4I votes in California
while McClellan showed 43,839· The strong anti-Lincoln vote in this election came from the southern counties within California. 69
In the legislature, a resolution pledging California's loyalty to the Union
was adopted on May I7, I86r. The vote in the State Senate was 24-5 with
some abstentions. In the Assembly, I 2 votes were cast against the resolution.7°
On June 28, I 86 I, the Army Department of the Pacific alerted the Army
command at Fort Yuma, California, that the Confederates might dispatch
a force through Mexican territory to seize the port of Guaymas in Sonora
upon the Gulf of California. The Fort Yuma garrison was requested to report
any unusual activity which might be directed to that end. 71
The War Department at Washington, D. C., on June 5, I86I, directed
the Department of the Pacific to act in concert with the naval command on
the Pacific station to prevent the secessionists from subjecting or annexing
Lower California to the Southern Confederacy. 72
Pro-Confederate sentiment was particularly manifest in southern California. As a consequence, on August I 2, I 86 I, there was formed the Los
Angeles Home Guard created "to act in concert with the United States
troops stationed in our vicinity." At the outset the Home Guard consisted
of about I oo men who were added to after that time. 73 On Sepember 2 5,
I 86 I, the Department of the Pacific created the District of Southern California with Headquarters at Los Angeles, and containing the counties of San
Luis Obispo, Buena Vista, Tulare, Santa Barbara, Los Angeles, San Bernardino and San Diego. Colonel George Wright was in command. 74
On January I 9, I 86 3, Senator McDougall introduced a resolution in the
Senate which protested in no uncertain terms, the presence of the French
troops in Mexico and the attempted overthrow of the Republic of Mexico. 75
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The resolution declared that the attempt to subject the government of Mexico to the French authority was an act not merely unfriendly to the United
States, but to free institutions everywhere. In support of the measure, Senator
McDougall stated:
France, having used England and Spain to disguise her purposes, cover her landing,
and establish her footing in Mexico; having committed England and Spain to what in
them was folly but in France was ambition, the French movement is immediately
changed into one of conquest and dominion .... France had been lying to the allies, and
had lied to us; when the time was ripe she uncloaked herself, showing the brigand from
top to toe .... France will take territorial indemnity; that is, the Isthmus of Tehuantepec and the adjacent territory, the States bordering on the Rio Grande, Lower California, Sonora, and Sinaloa .... She will then directly seek the possession and control of
the territories south and west of the Mississippi River . . . attempt to seize upon all there
is of our Republic on the shores of the Pacific .. .. France would be strong upon the
Pacific .... The French Emperor . .. needs a commanding position on the Pacific. He
appears to be in the way of obtaining it, with our consent and at our sacrifice/6

The Senator reviewed the inordinate interest of France in the State of
California and commented:
In 1850 the French Government, under the pretext of disbanding and providing for
a portion of the Garde Mobile, fitted out and sent to California a large body of these
experienced soldiers, who were immediately taken under the protection and patronage
of M. Dillon, then French consul at San Francisco .... The political nature of this
movement has been well understood in California. A large body of experienced French
veterans, supported by a large French emigration, an emigration favored by the Government of France, ... was sufficient to arrest the attention of even a looker-on in
California. The people of San Francisco had some taste of the quality of these gentlemen of the sword in the unfortunate disturbances of 1856. These French soldiers, to a
man, took up arms against the authorities and the laws . . . . .. If Sonora a·n d Lower
California become French territories, the port of San Diego is nearer by land to the
French possessions by four hundred miles than is San Francisco .... Our coast is without even harbor defenses . .. . A large French fleet is now visiting the ports of Mexico
and California, and today commands our coast .... With eight thousand veteran troops
and a well appointed fleet what may we not have to fear, particularly for the city of
San Francisco, the harbor of San Diego, and the entire southern half of the State? 77

In conclusion, the Senator quoted from the Sacramento Union, December
IS, I862.
The increase of the French naval force in the Pacific is not explained by the necessities of a war between France and Mexico. A single war vessel at each port would answer
the purpose of a blockade .... This is suggestive of the possibility of complications
growing out of the interference of these French men-of-war with American trade/ 8
During the years I 86 I- I 867, the United States Pacific Naval Squadron was

active in Pacific waters, patrolling from Alaska to Chile, and paying particular heed to the French naval vessels which cruised not only along the coast
of Mexico but as far north as San Francisco Bay. On September I 3, I 864,
Rear Admiral Charles H. Bell, commanding the Pacific Squadron, transmitted to Secretary of the Navy, Gideon Wells, a directive issued to the
Commanding Officer of the U.S.S. Samnac to patrol in Mexican waters and
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to rendezvous at Acapulco.79 The Sm'anac patrolled the Gulf of California
and maintained communication with Juarist officials.
Writing from Acapulco, November 25, I864, Commodore C. H. Poor,
commanding the Saranac, developed his concern that various vessels running
between San Francisco and the Pacific ports were subject to seizure by the
French if the American craft engaged in contraband operations with Mexican ports. Speaking of the John L. Stephens, Commodore Poor warned that
if the ship violated her neutral character, he could do nothing for it as the
French insisted on their rights as belligerents and "have a sufficient force here
to enforce them." 80
During the Civil vVar years, the Confederate Steamer California operated
to run the blockade of the southern ports on the Atlantic and in the Gulf.
On October 25, I 86 I, the California was observed by the U.S.S. Massachusetts in the Gulf of Mexico. 8 1 After several years, the California was boarded
December 31, I864, by the U.S.S. Rhode Island off the North Carolina
coast. 82
The name California was not used, so far as known, in the United States
Navy before I 869. On May I 5th of that year, there was named the U.S.S.
California, being a change of designation from the U.S.S. Minnetonka, a
wooden screw steamer, launched in I 867. In J\ilay I 87 5, the same vessel was
sold at Mare Island, California. 83
The address of Senator lVlcDougall before the United States Senate on
February 3, I 863 84 was in a sense the climax of an extensive French involvement on the Pacific shores from early in the nineteenth century. In April
r 845, Louis Napoleon from his prison in Ham wrote to Lord Malmesbury
that a deputation from Ecuador had offered to Louis Napoleon, the Presidency of Ecuador. Louis expressed a willingness to accept the presidency of
the South American Republic although it means permanent exile from
France. Malmesbury was asked by Louis to interest Sir Robert Peel, the
Prime Minister, in order that an intercession might be directed to King Louis
Philippe leading to the release of Louis Napoleon from prison. Peel took up
the matter with Lord Aberdeen, Minister for Foreign Affairs, who recommended refusal by Peel to become involved. 85
In I 846, writing from prison, Louis Napoleon stated that "the establishment of a considerable State in Central America, capable of preventing
any fresh encroachments on the part of the United States" was viewed as
desirable. 86
During the years I 853- I 855, M. Pierre Levasseur, French Minister at
Mexico City, openly operated to arouse Mexican distrust and resentment
towards the United States of America. 87 On September I 5, I 8 56, M. de
Gabriac, French Minister in Mexico City, proposed to Mr. Lettsom, the
British Minister that an intervention should be undertaken to establish a
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monarchy in Mexico. Gabriac noted that the United States of America
would not be favorable to the project, but would not learn of the venture
until it was too late to interfere. 88 Lord Clarendon directed a response that
Britain would not participate. At Paris, Napoleon III had seemed to give
support to the plan.
The year I 846 had brought an increasing awareness in the United States
that the Pacific Coast, above Baja California, might be the subject of seizure
by European nations. Oregon for a number of years had been a matter of
dispute between Britain and the United States and was jointly occupied by
the two countries. The interest of the United States in Oregon increased during the I 84os. The Annual Message of President James K. Polk to Congress
in December I 845 seemed to restate the basis of the Monroe Doctrine, and
Polk warned European powers that to assume too advisory a role toward
American states might become the subject of suspicion by the United States. 89
On January I4, I 846, a resolution was introduced by Senator William
Allen of Ohio, Chairman of the Committee on Foreign Relations, endorsing
the stand of President Polk as to Britain and Oregon. 90 Strongly worded, the
resolution set forth that "any effort of the powers of Europe to intermeddle
in the social organization or political arrangements of the independent nations
of America, or further to extend the European system of government upon
this continent ... would justify the prompt resistance of the United States."
Senator John C. Calhoun of South Carolina questioned the peed for the
resolution, and by a 28-2 3 vote, the matter was laid on the table. 91
Senator Lewis Cass of Michigan on January 26, I 846, spoke at length upon
the subject of "European Interference in American Affairs." Cass urged that
the Califomians should not be permitted to fall into British hands. 92
After the November r 86o election and the emergence of increasing disunity throughout the land, a deterrent factor in California against the creation of a "Pacific Republic" in western United States '\vas the menace of
Napoleon III in the Pacific. In the language of the press: "California would
become the prey of Louis N apoleon." 93
Towards the close of the Civil War in America, many Confederate supporters sought to migrate to Mexico. At first, Maximilian seemed to sense an
advantage in colonization of northern Mexico by intransigent Confederates.
A leading proponent of the colonization was former-Senator \iVilliam J.
Gwin of California. Gwin proposed a semi-independent settlement of former
Confederates and others in Sonora, and received the approval of Napoleon
III, 94 who wrote to Maximilian voicing affirmation of Gwin's plan. 95 Maximilian replied to Napoleon in a letter composed by Carlota that he would
"concede an orderly government under the French and Mexican flags, which
would enable Gwyn to carry his colonization schemes into effect." 96 Subsequently, Maximilian rejected Gwin's Napoleon-sponsored plan for coloniza-
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tion of Sonora, as Maximilian feared the loss of the sovereign rights of
Mexico in any area which might become subject to excessive colonization.
On November 26, I865, General Phil H. Sheridan wrote to General U.S.
Grant concerning the colonization plan and stated:
The scheme for emigration to Mexico is now fully organized in the city of Mexico,
with Captain Maury, Sterling Price, and General J. B. Magruder as the most prominent
men. They hold titles and honors from Maximilian and are now officers of His Majesty's Government. Commissions have been appointed for all the Southern States, and
I think the commissions [are] forwarded .. .. This emigration scheme is not confined
to emigrants from the Southern States, but extends to Europe, and was without doubt
hatched by Louis Napoleon .... We can never have a fully restored Union ... until the
French leave Mexico.97

Eventually, in the face of opposition from Maximilian, Gwin's colonization venture ended. Gwin had estimated that thirty thousand immigrants
from the former Confederate States could be "planted" in the northern areas
of Mexico immediately south of California and Arizona. Gwin concluded
that the settlers would constitute a frontier guard to resist what he termed
encroachments by the "Yankees of the North. " 98
Secretary Seward on August 24, I865, advised Mr. John Bigelow, American Minister at Paris, that the Gwin venture had "altogether failed." 99
In I 855, Maximilian had entered into correspondence with Commander
Mathew Fontaine Maury, USN, concerning sea life. Captain Maury was a
rather celebrated hydrographer and naval officer, and was the first individual
to give a complete description of the Gulf Stream to show by chart markings, specific routes which might be followed with probable safety in crossing the Atlantic. Maximilian was a dilettante in the study of sea life and
marine phenomena. Maury had been commissioned in the Confederate States
Navy and served with distinction. In October I 863, Maury wrote to Maximilian and offered his services in Mexico. Maury urged that California be
annexed to Mexico and proposed that he, in command of imperial ironclads,
might well perform the task. 100 Maury wrote: "If a few good ironclads were
quietly sent round Cape Horn, they would find themselves masters of the
whole Pacific coast; for the Federals have nothing there that could cope with
them." Maury was "willing to undertake the command of such a squadron
under the Imperial Flag of Mexico." Further, he would undertake to enlist
others of his friends. 101
On November 25, 1863, Maury made a specific proposal that Maximilian
seek to acquire an ironclad frigate of 3,200 tons on the Clyde River. The
vessel had been built for the Confederate Government, but Maury believed
that the ship could be transferred to the Emperor of Mexico in preference to
any other power. 102 Nothing definite came of this suggestion which must
have startled the indecisive Maximilian.
After Maximilian arrived in Mexico, Maury became a naturalized Mexican
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and was appointed Imperial Commissioner of Colonization. He worked
closely with former General John B. Magruder who headed a land office
and initiated land surveys.
.
Maury prepared secret reports to Maximilian on what were described as
poor conditions of government in Mexico. 103 By the close of I 86 5, Maury
was the official head of the colonization project and predicted that wo,ooo
southern families would migrate to Mexico. 104 Maximilian gradually became
suspicious of the colonization notion which had aroused the ire of Secretary
Seward. In April I 866, Maximilian wrote to Maury then in England that the
commission of colonization was abolished.
(Concluded in Part III)
NOTES
6o. Letter, July 22, I864, by Gen. George W. Wright, Commanding District of
California to Gen. Irwin McDowell, Commanding Department of the Pacific: The War
of the Rebellion, a Compilation of the Official Records of the Union and the Confederate Armies (hereinafter cited as 0. R. Army) ser. I, vol. so, part 2, p. 9I s.
61. James Morton Callahan, "The Mexican Policy of Southern Leaders under
Buchanan's Administration," Ann. Rep. Hist. Assn., I9IO, p. 6s.
62. Consult William L. Shaw, "McDougall of California," California Historical
Society, XLIII (I964).
63. Dawson, Mexican AdventU1·e, p. 247.
64. Martin, Maximilian in Mexico, p. 430; Jack A. Dabbs, The French Army in
Mexico 1861-1867 (Hague, I963),p. I43, qm.
6s. Winfield J. Davis, Political Conventions in Califomia, 1849-1892 (Sacramento,
I893), P· I27.
66. I bid., PP· I 66-69.
67. Ibid., p. I8o.
68. Ibid., p. 201.
69. Ibid,p. 2I2 .
70. Calif. Stats. I86I, SCR No. 18, p. 686; Senate Journal, 1861, p. 841.
71. 0. R. Army, ser. I, vol. so, part I, p. 524·
72. 0. R . Army, ibid, pp. 498-99.
73- 0. R. Army, ibid, p. s68.
74· 0. R. Army, ibid, p. 6n
7S· Congressional Globe, 37th Cong., 3d Sess., part 2, p. 371.
76. Congressional Globe, 37th Cong., 3d Sess., part 2, Appendix, pp. 94-9S·
77· Congressional Globe, ibid, pp. 97, 99.·
78. Congressional Globe, ibid, p. 99; Sacramento Union, December IS, IS62. In
Assembly Concurrent Resolution (hereinafter cited as ACR) 42, adopted by the California Legislature, effective AprilS, 1963, the California Civil War Centennial Commission (hereinafter cited as the California Commission) is directed to undertake a
study of the life and accomplishments of Senator McDougall "who played a significant
role in the critical events of the Civil War and the post-Civil War period": Stats. I963,
ch. 6o, PP· 47SI-p.
79· Official Records of the Union and Confederate Navies in the War of the Rebellion (hereinafter cited as 0. R. Navy) ser. I, vol. 3, p. 2 I4.
So. 0. R. Navy, ibid, pp. 39I-92. In ACR 44, effective AprilS, I963, the Legislature

THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN

has directed the California Commission to observe and commemorate the splendid performance by the United States Naval Squadron of the Pacific during the years I86II867: Stats. 1963, ch. 61, pp. 4753-54.
81. O.R.Navy,ibid,p.691.
8z. 0. R. Navy, ibid, p. 708.
83. 0. R. Navy, ser. II, vol. 1, p. 145.
84. See footnotes 75 -78, inclusive, ante.
85. Earl of Malmesbury, Me111oirs of an Ex-Minister (London, 1885 ), pp. I I6-I8.
86. Octave Aubry, The E111press of the French (Philadelphia, 193 I), p. I6o.
87. Perkins,Mon1'0eDoctrine,pp. 321-31.
88. Dawson, Mexican Adventure, pp. 49-51.
89. Congressional Globe, 29th Cong., ISt Sess., pp. 4-11.
90. Congressional Globe, ibid, p. 197.
91. Congressional Globe, ibid, p. 198.
92. Congressional Globe, ibid, pp. 240-42.
93· .Alta Califomia, San Francisco, Nov. I5, 25, 186o.
94· Bancroft, History of Mexico, VI, 174.
95· Letter, Nov. 16, I964, Napoleon to Maximilian, VNA.
96. Letter, Dec. 27, 1864, Maximilian to Napoleon III, VNA.
97· 0. R. Army, ser. I, vol. 48, part z, p. 1258.
98. Dawson, Mexican Adventw·e, p. 335·
99· J olm Bigelow, RetTOspections of an Active Life (New York, 1909), III, p . I 8z.
Ioo. Hanna, Roles of the South, p. 14.
101. Dawson, Mexican Adventure, p. 33 r.
102. Letter, Maury to Maximilian, VNA.
193. Letters, Oct. r5, Nov. 10, 1865. Maury to lVlaximilian, VNA. Another letter of
advice is that of Jan. 8, 1866, VNA.
ro4- Hanna, Roles of the South, p. 19.

THE PATTERN, THE COlVllVIUNITY,
AND THE PEOPLE
By JoHN B. EDMANDs*
When I was invited to address this august assembly on the topic of "California History," and more particularly, the trends of change in that history! v~ondered at what possible qualifications I might have for such a heady
assignment.
Publisher of a small weekly newspaper in one of California's smallest cities,
with a background of other small newspapers and small towns reaching back
even to the prairies of Canada- all these hardly seem the stuff of which stern
key-noters are made.
So, true to my charge, I began to do a little researching-and a little soul
searching- on the great issues of our time.
I discovered there is a retired family physician and his equally talented
wife who tour the land, laboring to rekindle interest in the Sanctity of the
Family in their endeavor to win adults back to the joys of responsible parenthood. I hear of a Juvenile Court Judge who speaks out on the vast wasteland
of our young people- a frightening cancer in our society- of a respected
elementary school principal who relates to those under him the frustrations
of trying to reshape the mold of seventh and eighth graders- and admonishes
his staff to look instead to the Fifth grade-"for at least here we still have a
chance to halt the trend."
I learn that fully 20 per cent of the girls in one suburban high school will
terminate their secondary education because of pregnancy or other premarital problems- that one-half of the total student body will either fail to
graduate, or having done so, will emerge with no further course of actionno program- and few tools with which to attempt such a program.
And then I discover that national emphasis is placed NOT on this traditional
"Teen Age Problem," but is directed rather at the pre-school group- OPERATION HEAD START, Washington calls it-and allocates generous sums in search
of a remedy. Workers on the local front know it as ATTACKING THE KINDERGARTEN DROP-OUT.
Now is all this some melodramatic montage drawn from the wide national
scene? Is the speaker seeking to stir up his audience by telescoping the misfortune of a dozen regions? Are these the scrapings taken from a score of
metropolitan newspapers? No. Ladies and Gentlemen, the items I have
related to you are those taken from the pages of my own weekly newspaperand they are a fair sampling of the news events that chronicle life in my
community- over just the last three months.
*John B. Edmands is Editor-Publisher, The Times, Pleasanton, California. The occasion was the Keynote Address for the 1965 California History Institute at the University of the Pacific.
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Tllis, then, is the story of "My Town, U. S. A ." And yet, certainly, My
Town is no national tragedy- I come not from the deep south-or the skid
rows of the big city. John Steinbeck has not written a book about us. And
indeed, the small amount of agriculture left in our valley is more than balanced by the advent of 2 rst Century nuclear research - and we are the westcoast headquarters for world-wide distribution of college texts and school
supplements.
Our high school last year sent a record number of its graduating class into
college and university. The average price of our new homes is over $zo,ooo.
My town stands at the crossroads of one of the greatest concentrations of
universities and colleges in the world. Symphonies and art shows compete
weekly with the high school football game for public attention.
We are truly a product of our times. And this year, to bring us more in
step with the times, the State Divisions of Highways will spend $ r 5 millions
on freeways running to - and through- my town.
So you will forgive me if I project this one small-growth city as" Typically
Californian." And you will bear with me- just for our mutual purposes here
today-that I assume the challenges facing my commuruty are those facing
every city in this state-that the issues confronting my people are those
which stand between every American and his search for "A Better Way."
But if the people I deal with each day are to be a cross-section of all the
great social problems that best America today, then hopefully, too, is this one
small pocket of our society typical of what is being done to meet those problems. For if today I am to assume the mantle of all America and the images of
all Americans - then I appear, not as an apostle of doom, but rather would I
be the clarion of Hope- the figure of restless action primed and ready to start
pumping away-even at the very bilge of humaruty.
For the chronicle of community action I have related to you was the story,
not of one "do-gooder," laboring in a forest of public indifference, but rather
is this the story of a whole community - the concern of many. From a city of
sooo we gathered an audience of soo - each Monday evening - for four consecutive weeks. And they paid their admission to be lectured to by a theologian, a family counselor, a Superior Court Judge, and a psychiatrist. And if
all this were dull stuff, then our audience has already asked for more.
Then, as the might of our nation was turned against the pockets of need
inherent in our foreign born, our broken families, the retarded and the classroom cripple- and the one and one-quarter million of our young people who
emerge each year with no plan, and little hope- so, too, did the people of my
valley team up in a Community Action Group for Economic Opportunity.
And today we assemble, we act, and we rebell against society's acceptance
that certain of our brethren must always dwell beneath the mean of our
Affluent Society.
No - I say to you, the problems of these times are not beyond us.
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We may think today's Teenager is pretty far out, but he comes to us not
from outer space, but from the bosom of our own family. Berkeley is not a
new planet, recently rediscovered; the FSM is not some strange Indian rite
brewed in the mind of a bearded mystic.
And we are admonished not to attack the Student Sit-In on page one, while
on the editorial page we salute theN egro Messiah for the sit-ins which earned
him the Nobel Peace Prize.
In the transition from your generation to mine, we were barely able to
dispense with that code which admonished all those under 2 r to "Speak only
when you're spoken to." Today, my generation must encourage those in our
charge to Speak Often - on a multitude of questions - from the first exposure
to sex, to the true role of the House Committee on Un-American Activities.
In a word, We .Need to Communicate! Between child and older brother;
from student to teacher; pre-married to parent. In the cloister of our
churches, or the forum of a kitchen table, WE NEED TO COMMUNICATE. For
how else can we ever hope to understand the philosophy of each new generation, let alone help them to fashion their future.
Do I hear one of you say: "But the young people of today have more
exposure to the adult world than I ever knew!"
And I answer you: "Yes, but what kind of exposure- to what kind of
adults- promoting what kind of world?"
At a time when the counsel of our elders was never more needed, you are
admonished to "Find active retirement in a subdivision reserved for those
over so!"
While the flame of wonderful curiosity burns ever more deeply into the
tender years, more and more parents seek to unload the burden of their
parenthood onto the nursery school, the organized playground, Cub Scouts
or Boys Club-or any other full-time baby-sitting service where their own
contribution of time and responsibility is minimal. And then we pacify the
pangs of parenthood in a sudden burst of energy on behalf the United Crusade, the Lions Club, or even the BPW!
It is not so much that we are unwilling to take on the problems of our
bewildering offspring; it is just that, as individuals, we harbor a great frustration- a mighty feeling of inadequacy against the onrushing press of our
progeny.
Still, I say to you that the home is still the great bastion against those who
would destroy or distort our young people.
I find no psychologist with the insight of a loving father.
I know of no federal program able to succeed with the success of a happy
home.
There is no court nor counselor able to fill the void left in the world of a
young person torn from the family bosom, no matter how poor that bosom
may have been.
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Yet it is apparent that the family needs help.
We probe the heavens with great scientific zeal; still we cannot accept the
fact that Heaven may have something to offer us.
We fight to keep God in our pledge, and on our coins. But we dare not
allow God to enter our classroom!
We stand at the threshold of world leadership. Yet we have not the courage to assert leadership over a child.

*

*

*

Ladies and Gentlemen, you are assembled here to review the march of
California history against a backdrop of golden triumphs. But I say to you,
of whatever age or station in life, that we can little afford the luxury of looking back, save in search of the foundations upon which to build our tomorrows.
The mighty surge of our young people must be matched by a growing
army of our elders. The brashness of their REVOLUTION must always be
tempered by the careful EVOLUTION of a seasoned citizenry.
Two thousand four hundred years ago, it was enough that Plato saw man
divided into three areas of service: The Wise to lead; The Brave to wage war;
·fhe Industrious to produce.
Today, our Republic stands in need of a new credo- and a new set of
standards for man. There must be room for not just three areas of service, but
three hundred times three roles to match the changing tempo of our times,
and the broad horizons of our productivity.
The university can no longer be content to build its whole reputation
toward the triumph of Graduation Day; it must mark rather each class, and
each semester, with the honors significant to that age level alone.
The elementary school is no longer a six or a nine-year educational package; it is six or nine divisions of a young person's life, each with little kinship
to the year that has gone before.
We can no longer define, nor accept, the title of "Teenager"; for indeed,
what does the thirteen-year-old moppet have in common with her nineteenyear-old married sister?
We need to capture a new spirit- a new revolution of thinking in the sanctuaries of education, the chambers of government, and in the privacy of our
living rooms.
Man's scientific acumen must be matched by no less zeal in searching for
new plateaus in defining our role as men and our relationship with our
Creator.
We must not reach so far that we forget from whence we began.
Our voyage is meaningless if we know not why we travel, or where it is we
seek to arrive.

MY GRANDlVIOTHER,
ALDINE WURSTEN MOSER
By

MAURINE BENSON DEEN *

It was in I 89 I that an eight-year-old Swiss girl, Aldine vVursten, along with
her mother, four brothers and three sisters, boarded the ship Wisconsin in
Liverpool, England; their destination- America!
Aldine Wursten was born in Saanen, Bern, Switzerland, on May 27, I 883.
Her parents, Johannes and Louise (Reichenbach) Wursten were very industrious and hardworking Swiss people. Johannes was a shoemaker by trade
and Louise was an excellent seamstress, also being an expert at making Swiss
cheese. They had eight children: Alfred, Clara, Herman, Adolph, John,
Aldine, Louise and Katharine.
Johannes Wursten, during the years his children were arriving into the
world, began keeping company with some gamblers. He quit his shoemaking
trade, turning a deaf ear to the pleading of his ·wife, and eventually lost most
of their property. Three weeks before their eighth child was born, he left
home, deserting his family.
Louise R. Wursten was never satisfied with the church to which she
belonged. She heard two Mormon missionaries speak one evening in a nearby
town and was very impressed with their preaching of the gospel of Jesus
Christ. She said that she felt as if a current of electricity had gone through her
body when she heard their message. After much prayer, she felt that this was
the true church of God. The same two missionaries later visited her home and
taught her the gospel. One morning the ice in the nearby river was broken
and Louise with her three oldest children were baptized.
My grandmothr Aldine often recalls how their dear mother would take
the children into an upstairs room every morning, where they would kneel
in family prayer. The tears would run down her cheeks, so overcome was
she with love for the Lord.
News of the family joining the hated Mormons was spread in a short time
and each child was ridiculed or shunned by his friends. Great-grandmother
Louise was accused of leading her family to utter destruction. In spite of this,
she began to save every penny, working day and night at any work she could
find, to prepare to move her family to America-specifically Utah, the headquarters of the Mormon Church. One of the missionaries, Elder John S.
Stucki, helped by having the members of the church in his home town of
Santa Clara, Utah, make a financial contribution toward their trip.
Louise had four large satchels with shoulder straps made for each of the
boys to carry on the trip. In these would be all the clothing and medicine the
family would require. One bag contained a large flask of brandy which great*Mrs. Maurine Benson Deen is the wife of Pacific's Bursar, Richard Deen.
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grandmother had made and which proved invaluable for a special reason later
on the trip. She had special sturdy shoes made for each child, and dresses were
made from homespun yarn which she herself had woven into good strong
cloth.
After boarding their ship in England, they embarked upon a very stormy
voyage to America. Brother Theodore Brandley, who had been president of
the Swiss and German mission for the church, had been released and was put
in charge of the emigration party from Europe.
The food on the ship was so highly seasoned with pepper that one could
not tell what it was made of; the water was also very poor. Louise would
send Herman to the kitchen to ask the cook for good water. At first the cook
would not respond. The children were quite sick and needed good water
sorely. Then Louise sent some of her brandy to the cook in return for some
good water. The cook was very pleased and from then on he brought them
some good water every day.
During the voyage, the waves were very high and the wind was extremely
strong. Water got into many of the Wurstens' trunks, ruining some precious
family Bibles and other valuables. There were three burials at sea.
In the evenings when all the people gathered to be entertained with games,
readings, etc., Louise and her children, who all had beautiful voices, sang for
their fellow passengers. Their trip lasted for thirteen days.
After arriving in New York, they traveled the rest of the way to Salt Lake
City on the train. When they reached Utah, there was a large crowd of
people waiting to meet them at the station with large baskets of food. After
everyone had eaten, the Wursten family was asked to sing, and this they did
- delighting the crowd so much that a hat was passed around. They received
enough money to take them to their final destination- Santa Clara, in southern Utah. Brother JohnS. Stucki met them with a covered wagon and horses
at Milford- the end of the train line, and about a three-day trip to Santa
Clara. He had a campfire going and cooked them a meal. It was a great sacrifice for him to make this trip, as he had a dying child at home.
John Stucki had done much to help build the community of Santa Clara,
his family being among those called by Brigham Young to colonize there.
As a child, he had come from the eastern states to Utah on foot with a group
of Mormon handcart pioneers.
Not long after their arrival in Santa Clara, the Wurst ens were asked to sing
in the quarterly conference held by the church in the nearby city of St.
George. My grandmother Aldine, her sister Clara and two of the boys
formed a guartet. They sang beautifully and were enthusiastically received.
Grandmother was very small at the age of eight and had to stand on a table
to be seen.
The family did not live in Santa Clara very long as there was no work for
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the boys. They moved to Midway where they lived for four years. Then
they heard that in Bunkerville, Nevada, land was being offered for a small
price, if wheat and grain were grown on it.
So they all pioneered in Bunkerville, at first living in a room made from
willows and rushes from the nearby Virgin River. The children picked
cotton, in return for which they received cloth, flour and other necessities.
Grandmother recalls how they had to cross the Virgin River twenty-five
times on their way to the town of Washington (near St. George, Utah),
where they traded their cotton for supplies. They raised wheat and melons
until their crops were ruined by a great flash flood. They then moved to a
mining town called Delemar, where the boys cut wood from the hills and
hauled it into town on donkeys for the miners.
At this time, great-grandmother Louise (or "Muttie" as she was lovingly
called) became anxious to find a home near one of the temples of the church
so she could do temple work for her parents who had passed on. A friend,
John Ashliman, who had moved from Bunkerville to Cache Valley, Utah,
wrote to Muttie saying that he thought she could make a good home in
Logan, and be where there was a temple.
So the Wurstens again prepared their covered wagons, and left for Cache
Valley, in the northernmost part of the State of Utah. They arrived in four
weeks, during the month of June, 1902.
Time passed, and great-grandmother Louise with JohnS. Stucki, who had
become a widower, went to the Logan temple where they entered into the
covenants of eternal marriage-uniting them for this life and the life hereafter.
Grandma, her brothers and sisters were sealed to their mother and new father,
to be together eternally.
Aldine, now seventeen years old, worked along with the other girls for
$2 .00 a week doing washing forpeople. Their school days were few because
they all had to help earn a living. Grandmother was very active in church
work, teaching many classes and always singing in the choir. She and her
close friend, Rosa von Neiderhauser, went to socials and dances in the German meeting house. Due to the large number of German emigrants to settle
in Logan, in that particular ward the meetings were held in the German
language.
When Grandma became twenty years old, she met the man who was to
become her husband. However, she was already engaged to another man!
Grandma was a picture of beauty, her cameo-like features softly framed with
beautiful black curls. She was working in a grocery store when she met one
of the customers, John Moser. He handed her a letter in which he asked her
to marry him. He was most persistent, and he finally won grandmother's
hand. In 1905 they were married in the Logan temple.
John Moser was studying art at the college in Logan (now Utah State
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University) and was extremely talented in this field. He planned to study in
Paris as soon as possible. He had been a sheep-shearer, earning enough money
to put himself through college.
In I 906 their first son Marcel was born. Truman, their second son, was
born in I 908. By this time, grandpa and grandma had purchased a small home
and he began to prepare for his trip to Europe to study art. He left for Paris
with barely enough money for his passage, along with $I ,ooo borrowed from
the bank.
Grandmother Aldine was left to her own resources to provide for her
family while grandpa was gone to Paris. She rented out one of their three
rooms, raised a garden of vegetables for themselves and to sell, did sewing,
nursing and whatever work she could get. She got along very well until
grandpa came home three years later.
When John arrived home, he was very anxious to earn a living with his art
and pay off the loan at the bank. He was hired to teach art at the college while
the art teacher, Prof. Fletcher, was on sabbatical leave.
Grandma and Marcel, who was five years old then, posed for a portrait.
After weeks and weeks of posing, the picture was finally finished. Everyone
at the college praised the work and grandma was pleased. However, one day
while grandma was shopping in town, grandpa covered the portrait with
someone's old red barn! She never forgot her disappointment and sorrow,
but decided that "that's the way artists are!"
When Prof. Fletcher returned, grandpa was sent to teach at the branch
college in southern Utah, at Cedar City. By this time, two girls had been
added to the family----Maurine (for whom I am named), and Louise (who is
my mother).
In Cedar City the Mosers lived in a two-story adobe house. A third
daughter, Ruth, was born here in I 9 r 5. It was during this winter that grandpa
decided he would homestead some land in Daniels, Idaho. He saved every
penny he could spare to purchase horses and the necessary wire for fencing
the land. After school was out in the spring, he and the family moved to
Daniels. Up into the mountains above the town, grandpa built a log house
with one large room and porch, in the midst of a large group of pine trees.
During that summer, grandma and the children would harness the horses
and drive down to the store, seven miles away, to get supplies when they
needed them. Grandma was an excellent cook and being very resourceful,
used many wild berries and vegetables that grew near the house. She was
also an excellent seamstress, and would often sew far into the night after
the children were in bed, making clothes for them.
In the fall the Mosers went back to Logan where the children could go to
school. Grandpa went alone to Cedar City to teach. At the end of the school
year he resigned, preferring to be free to paint rather than teach. By this
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time grandma had presented her husband with two more daughters, Dolores
and Aldus.
Grandpa sold their home in Logan and moved to Daniels where he bought
another ranch. He said that this would permit him to be home more with his
family. However, like all of grandma's friends had warned her, grandpa left
her that winter to come to Logan and Salt Lake to paint!
The winters at the ranch were very severe and sometimes the children and
their teacher would stay all night in the school house two miles away, the
blizzards were so bad. At night the air would be filled with the howling of
coyotes. With grandpa always gone for the winters, grandma and the children were "on their own." In the evenings, they would play games, pop corn
and tell stories. When sickness came, it was through grandma's strong faith
and prayers that her children were made well again. They lived many miles
from the nearest neighbor and it was then that grandma really learned to
depend on the Lord, more than ever before.
She was a very faithful member of the church and would walk five miles
to go teaching other female members of the Relief Society Organization once
a month, crossing several streams of water and barbed wire fences to get to
the various homes. She always helped those less fortunate than herself and
nursed many a sick neighbor back to health.
In 1921 grandma went to her mother's home in Logan to have her eighth
and last child, Catheryn.
Things went well on the ranch until the depression came and grain prices
dropped. There was a heavy interest to pay on what they owed for the farm,
and to make matters worse, the weather brought a heavy frost and hail which
harmed the wheat. So the harvest was poor and they could not make the farm
payments. Grandpa was busy painting, but there was no market for pictures.
Things went on this way until they had to give up the farm. Their two boys
left home to find work in California.
Grandpa and grandma and the rest of the children moved back to Logan.
By this time, John had changed his name to Henri (there being another John
Moser in Logan) and he left for Texas to paint awhile. However he soon
returned and after not being able to sell any paintings or find any other work,
he began to work in the W.P.A. program under President F. D. Roosevelt,
teaching art in all the public schools in Cache Valley and southern Idaho.
During this time, grandma found work cooking in a college fraternity house
and took in college students to room and board them. In this way, they managed to purchase another home.
Early one spring morning in '94'• grandpa was on his way to teach art at
one of the nearby public schools. He was driving over a very icy road and
lost control of the car, plunging down a sixty-foot embankment. His left hip
was broken, several ribs fractured and his lungs were punctured. He regained
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consciousness in the hospital, where he remained for eleven months. This was
the turning point in his life. There would be no more tramping in the hills to
paint for him. Miraculously his hands and eyes were not hurt in the accident.
When he finally was able to come home and start getting up and around, he
always had to use a cane, one leg remaining stiff and being shorter than the
other. However, he kept right on painting! His paintings can be found today
in many homes, libraries and universities throughout Utah and Idaho. While
teaching at Cedar City, he had painted a picture of the natural bridge at
Cedar Breaks. This painting won the state prize at the Salt Lake City fair
and now hangs in the state capitol building. Painting was his life, and his sole
desire in life.
Many people wondered why none of the Moser children ever painted.
Grandma said that they were never encouraged by their father. In fact his
soul was wrapped up so deeply in his art that he showed little interest in his
family. The children also saw the difficulty of making a living through painting. However, grandma still hopes to keep the spirit of art alive through her
grandchildren, some of whom have shown talent in drawing and painting.
As for grandmother, she learned from the very beginning that an artist was
not able to sell enough pictures to support a family. Keeping the house and
earning enough to maintain their children kept her busy.
Grandma's deepest wish is that she might have instilled in the hearts of her
children a desire to keep God's commandments and to love the gospel of
Jesus Christ.
. She has given me a rich heritage, for which I am deeply grateful. Through
her life's example, she has taught me many things; chief among them being
the value of good, hard, honest work and perseverence. But most important
of all, she has inspired in me a deep and unwavering faith in God.

TEAM-WORK IN HISTORICAL RESEARCH
The Finding of Robert Livermore's Birthplace
By

jANET NEWTON *

A casual question asked of a friend of mine, John Kelsey, who lives in England, in the course of Christmas correspondence in I 96 I, led to extensive
research into the history of the family of Robert Livermore in England.
Robert Livermore, the Englishman for whom the town of Livermore was
named, came to California about I821, on a merchant ship. He was the
grantee of the Rancho Las Positas in what is now the Livermore Valley.
I asked Mr. Kelsey if a certain house connected with the Livermore family
still existed in London. He replied by return air-mail that it did still exist, and
he proceeded to collect some information about it for me. Mr. Kelsey lives in
the town of Bath, but travels to London quite frequently in the course of his
work in the Navy Office.
Mr. Kelsey's mother, Mrs. Rita A. Kelsey, is a close friend of mine, and she
lives in London. She soon became interested in collecting information about
the Livermore family, and she has sent me quite a lot of data. This work
entailed a great deal of tedious searching of records, of interviewing people
and of acquiring information by any means her ingenuity could suggest.
In most histories of Livermore, it is stated that Robert was born in Bethnal
Green, a part of London. This may be because a number of letters 1 were
written to Robert by his brother from a house in Bethnal Green. Mrs. Kelsey
went to great lengths to try to find the re.cord of Robert's birth in London,
but she could not find it. Genealogical work is, of course, detective work,
and the letters referred to above were read and re-read for clues. There was a
possibility, suggested by one of the letters, that Robert was born in Chelmsford, the County seat of Essex. This was supported by Robert having stated
in one of the documents in the Spanish Archives in California, 2 that he was
born in Essex. Bethnal Green is not in Essex, though it very nearly is.
I had informed the Livermore family in California of Mrs. Kelsey's work,
and one night, Mrs. Juanita Vidalin, a great-great-granddaughter of Robert
Livermore who has done considerable research into the history of the Livermore family, called me to give me some information. She said that in the
course of her work on the California Spanish Archives, she had been permitted to copy the record of Robert's baptism at Mission Santa Clara. With
the kind permission of Father Spearman, the archivist, and with his help, she
had very carefully taken down every letter of the Spanish script. This
revealed that Robert stated that he was born in Springfield, Essex. 3
It just so happens that my husband has an old atlas of the English counties
*Janet Newton is a distinguished writer and artist of the Amador-Livermore Valley.
-\-This report was first published in the Livermore H erald-News on October 7, 1963.
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and in this book, in the map of Essex, we found the town, or village, of
Springfield. It was quite near Chelmsford. Our modern atlasses do not show
it. I made a tracing of the old map and sent it and the information air-mail to
Mrs. Kelsey. She lost no time in going back to the Essex Record Office (she
had already examined the records of Chelmsford Cathedral for Livermore
births) and then obtaining permission from the Rector of All Saints' Church
in Springfield, Mr. J. B. H. Britter, to examine the church baptismal register
(such permission cannot always be obtained) and then in examining the register itself.
.
Within a few days I knew that the record of the birth had been found.
"December I 5, I 799, Robert Thomas, son of Robert and Mary Livermore." 4
Baptisms were usually six weeks after the infant's birth, so that this record
fits the testimony of Joshua Neal, 5 Robert Livermore's majordomo, who said
that Livermore was born in October, I799·
One acquaintance of Robert Livermore, the pioneer Emery Munyan,
stated 6 that Robert was born in the town of Nottingham. Mr. Munyan was
writing his recollections of Robert Livermore at the request of Robert's sonin-law, Valentine Alviso. 7 This letter was written in I 884, 26 years after
Robert's death. At the end of it, Mr. Munyan says "I can vouch for the correctness of all except the place of his birth ... "
It is interesting that the Livermore Post Office was called Nottingham
from January I, I869, to July 7, I87o. So far, I do not know the reason
for this. 8
In one of the statements made by Robert Livermore in California, he gives
his name as Robert Caduar Livermore, 9 Caduar being, no doubt, the Spanish
spelling of Cudworth. We know the name Cudworth from the reference to
an aunt of that name in one of the letters from London. Thanks to Mrs.
Kelsey we now know that Robert's mother's name was Mary Smith Cudworth.10
The following has no direct connection with Robert Livermore that we
know of, but in an old book I have just acquired, there is a record of a man
named Cuddeworthe being a prebend of Wells Cathedral, in Somerset, England, in the year I 298·11 It is an ancient name.
My husband and I visited the village of Springfield in I963, and also the
Essex Record Office in Chelmsford, where the archives of Springfield church
are kept. There are records of Livermores in Essex as far back as I 5 20, 12 and
we were told that there had been a Livermore family living on Springfield
Green until a short time before our visit.
We were treated very cordially and shown all over the pretty church and
also over a lovely old house next to it. The house is called Springfield House.
Behind the garden of the house there is a field in which there are many
springs and ponds, the reason for the name of the village. It is interesting to
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note the similarity between this place and Robert's rancho in California. He
was the grantee of Rancho Las Positas. Las Positas means the little springs
and there were many springs on his rancho.
Springfield is a beautiful village. Though it is close to Chelmsford, it is, as
yet, quiet and unchanged by recent building. Directly across from the lich
gate of the church is the house, where, we were told, Oliver Goldsmith wrote
the poem, "The Deserted Village." The ending is most appropriate for historical research. "Sweet Auburn! loveliest village of the plain," the poem
begins, and it ends with a tribute to the village schoolmaster"And still they gazed and still the wonder grew
That one small head could carry all he knew
But past is all his fame. The very spot
Where many a time he triumphed, is forgot."

William Pinchion, the founder of the town of Springfield, Massachusetts,
was a church-warden of this church in 1624. 13
It would have taken Mrs. Kelsey a long time to examine all the parish
registers in the Essex Record Office-even the ones immediately surrounding
Chelmsford- and though there is little doubt that she would have completed
the search eventually, we might not yet know the place of Robert's birth,
nor would we ever be as certain of it as we are, if it had not been for the careful research of Mrs. Vidalin in California.
NOTES
The Livermore Papers. The Bancroft Library, University of California. MS.
2. State papers, Sacramento Series, Vo. XIII, Military and Political, I821-I845, p.
22 (pagq).
3· Archives of Mission Santa Clara, Calif. Book of baptism No. 7392, I823.
4· Baptismal register of Springfield Church. Essex Record Office, Chelmsford,
England.
5· Statement of Joshua A. Neal, MS, Bancroft Library, University of California.
6. Letter in the Livermore Papers, MS. The Bancroft Library.
7· Bancroft, History of California, Vol. II, p. 696, (Pioneer register) "Valentine
Alviso ... Deeply interested in the history of his country, he has furnished me the valuable Documentos para la Hist. Cal., forming the Alviso family archives; and has rendered aid in other matters, besides contributing the Liver11w1·e Papen.
8. Information given to me by Mr. Maitland R. Henry, editor of the Livermore
Hemld-News, and Livermore historian.
9· Baptismal register, see note 3 above.
I o. Signature on marriage banns of Robert Livermore's parents, London, England.
I I . "Chapters in the Early History of the Church of Wells." by Rev. C. M. Church,
I.

I894·
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Files of Essex Record Office, Chelmsford, England.

I 3· "Short History of All Saints' Church, Springfield, Essex," I949·

OTTO l\1EARS:
Colorado's Mountain Mogul
By ]AMES c. ENOCHS*
Colorado Territory could hardly be termed a Promised Land in I 86 5. A year
later the territorial census was to reveal a total population of less than 28,ooo. 1
"It was a period of trial and discouragement for those vvho had pinned their
faith to Colorado." 2 The Cherry Creek promise of fortune had waxed and
waned in less than five years. The shallow roots of the prospectors were now
being set in Montana, Wyoming and Dakota. The young Territory of Colorado was left with the miners' residue: a hodge-podge of scattered settlements resting on decaying economic foundations. If challenge precedes
opportunity, Colorado was ripe.
Into the southwest corner of this rock-ragged empire came a nondescript
little Jew in I 86 5. It was an unlikely spot for this diminutive bearded product
of Tsarist Russia to set his feet. There was little in this man's background to
indicate that he would one day merit a lofty spot in Colorado history and a
stained-glass portrait in the State Senate.
It was by something less than planned excursion that Otto Mears found
himself in the San Juan Valley in the middle of the North American continent. In one of the few remaining excerpts from his lost autobiography,
Mears recounts:
I was born May 3, 1840, in Kurland, Russia. My father died when I was a year old.
He was born in England. My mother was born in Russia, or Kurland as it was called,
and died when she was forty years old.3

Orphaned at four, Mears was buffeted about between relatives unwilling to
accept any added responsibility born merely of kinship. Shuttled first to
England, then New York, this latterday wandering Jew came finally to rest
in San Francisco in I 85 I. Without friend or relative, the eleven-year-old •
Otto Mears found himself woefully submerged in the chaotic, gold-crazed
mecca of California. Although the record becomes somewhat obscured at
this point, there is some indication that Mears scratched an existence from
odd jobs until he succumbed to the principal preoccupation of all Californians, the lure of the gold fields. There is no evidence that Mears' luck was
ready to turn. This man was not to make his fortune with a gold pan.
By I86o America had turned to another brand of insanity. The Civil War
seemed a little remote to many Californians, but after some vacillation they
raised a conglomeration that in minor respects resembled an army. The
recently naturalized Otto Mears found himself a private in Company H of
the First Regiment of California Volunteers.4 1t does not seem to be an abuse
of historical license to conclude that at this juncture Mears was probably
"'James C. Enochs, instructor, Modesto College.
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more inter_es~ed in a full mess kit than anything as nebulous as states' rights
or manum1sswn.
The First Regiment and Otto Mears served their military apprenticeship
under Kit Carson in the Navajo War. With this annoyance suppressed, the
California Volunteers under General E. R. S. Canby turned their attention
to the General's Rebel brother-in-law, General Henry Sibley. Reminiscing
several years later, Mears recalled:
I came to New Mexico in 1862 as a soldier ... we were skirmishing up and down the
Rio Grande after the Confederate General Sibley and his forces. They made it pretty
lively for us, too, I can tell you. I'll never forget the fights at Valverde and Pigeon's
Ranch.S

It would be effective to report that Mears ennobled himself during this
period, but we have only his candid report that, "we had some hot fighting
... and I wasn't sorry when I was discharged at Las Cruces." 6
With little money and no plans, Mears struck out for Santa Fe. He writes:
I worked my way up the Rio Grande with some other fellows-we walked most of
the way- and when I got to Santa Fe I went to work clerking . .. .7

This may well have been Otto Mears' first real break. For it was here that
l'dears was grubstaked by his employer, Z. Staab .
. . . after I had worked five months, he [Staab] ask me if I didn't want to start a little
store of my own. I told him yes, but I didn't have anything to stock up on. He said he
would stock it and he did and the firm was Mears & Co.s

It is possible that the agreement included the stipulation that Mears and
Co. prosper elsewhere, for in I 86 5 the new proprietor transported his wares
to Conejos, Colorado. And so it was that Otto Mears, a scantily inventoried
capitalist, found himself in the midst of "the Great American Desert."
With sugar at $I. 25 a pound and calico sixty cents a yard, it is not surprising that soon Mears was able to report: "I did so well there that in a year
or so I went to Saguache with a stock all of my own .... " 9 If Otto Mears was
a Russian emigre, he was also something of an American businessman. Long
before anyone had heard of Spencer's Social Darwinism, Mears was practicing a crude variety in Saguache, Colorado. One freighter recalls a particularly endearing transaction with Mears:
On one trip there was a fellow from Texas along who had a load ... for Otto Mears .
. . . I was unloading and watering my teams when I saw this little Texan come down the
street .... He took my gun out of the jockey box ... and hurried back up the street.
I tied my mules and hot footed after him to Mears' store. Mears claimed some of the
freight was damaged and refused to pay all the charges. Well, that little Texan stuck
my gun in Mears' belly and says, "Now, damn you, I want my money." Mears just
laughed and said, "All right, son, this ain't the first time I've been called," . . . and
handed over the cash.lO

On yet another occasion, Mears plied his business ethics more subtly. As one
lady remembers it:
Once all our husbands was out burying a man who had been killed in a drunken
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shooting scrape- some of them had been drinking a lot too- so us wives went up to
Mears' store- Nancy Tuttle ... was sick and couldn't go- and we went in and smashed
the heads of the barrels and poured the whiskey in the road. Mears never said a word,
just looked on, but, lo and behold, when our husbands got their bills they were charged
with all that whiskey, between four and five hundred dollars worth .... Nancy was
sure glad she had that sick spell.II

Z. Staab's grubstake was in good hands.
Colorado's Western Slope was to become the green house in ·which this
grubstake would grow. The area in which Mears settled was at that time
government land, portions of which were farmed to provision Fort Garland.
As Mears recalled it:
A man by the name of Lawrence was interpreter of the House of Representatives in
Denver. He was very bright and he tried to make that a county and he succeeded; he
got the county through without a soul living there. The clerk made a mistake in the
spelling of the name whose actual meaning is "Blue Spring," and it was spelled
"Saguache," which means absolutely nothing."12

When the status of the land changed, Mears found himself Governor Alexander Cummings' county treasurer. He also tells us, with his usual neglect of
detail, that, "I started farming and put in two hundred acres of wheat and
got sixty bushels to the acre." 13 Mears and Company was expanding. In r 867
the enterprising Mears introduced the first mower, reaper and thrashing
machine into the San Luis Valley. 14 With the promise of increased efficiency
and lower operating costs, Otto Mears sat back to enjoy unheard of profit.
But the Federal Government had other ideas. The price of flour was slashed
to a point where it threatened to absorb Mears' increased production. Fort
Garland was no longer a profitable point of exchange.
Mears' only alternative lay to the north in the Arkansas Valley. The mines
of Granite and California Gulch were attracting new hordes of fortune
seekers notorious for their voracious appetites. Unfortunately, valleys are
born between mountain ranges and no one had seen fit to span the range
dividing the San Luis from the Arkansas with a wagon road. These were the
ingredients that were to spur Otto Mears to a labor that was to bring him a
place in Colorado history and a considerable fortune.
The indomitable wheat farmer of the San Juan began to rough out a trail
over Poncha Pass with shovels and axes. Mears had no lofty notions or visionary dreams as he gnawed his way up the stubborn mountains. His only
concern was to get his wagons of wheat into the Arkansas Valley. It remained
for another to plant in the mind of Otto Mears the seed that was to germinate
into an invaluable system of toll roads binding together southwestern Colorado. Some years later, Mears was to recall:
William Gilpin [Territorial Governor of Colorado] came along on horseback. In
1867 he owned the Baca Grant, one hundred thousand acres of land in San Luis Valley.

He was a very able man but crazy. He asked me why I didn't take out a charter and
build a toll road, that it would cost me only $s.oo and I could make a lot of money out
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of it. He said someday there would be thousands of people in San Luis Valley, and we
could raise lots of things there ... he told me to make a road . .. and I started in.15

Mears succeeded in transporting his wheat across Poncha Pass into the
Arkansas Valley and later the same year secured a charter in Denver and set
about to improve the road. The Poncha Pass road was completed at a cost of
$ I4,ooo 16 and junctioned at California Gulch with the Denver-South Park
road. Again it was the smooth operating Gilpin who opened Mears' eyes to
the financially practical. "Gilpin told me to toll the road, so I \Vent to work
and built an office on it and put a man in charge." 17 An even more important
suggestion by the Governor is recounted by Sidney J ocknick, a contemporary of Mears:
Gilpin ... suggested to Mr. Mears the advisability of constructing his road on such a
grade as could be utilized for a railway, which he said would certainly be built over
that pass. Mr. Mears . . . looked upon the governor's advice as a joke, for there was not
even a railroad then to Denver.18

Few jokes have given such lasting satisfaction. Before the turn of the century
the merchant farmer and road builder of the San Juan was also to become a
low-power railroad magnate.
Poncha Pass was only the beginning. In I 87 I the San Juan meant one thing:
silver! The earth grubbers were back for another try at the fast dollar. And
as usual, there were those who mined the miners. Otto Mears was to mak<rit
easier for both by linking together these isolated but growing camps. In
partnership with Enos Hotchkiss, owner of the Golden Fleece mine at Lake
City, Mears undertook a wagon road of staggering proportions. Four years
and thirty-four thousand dollars 19 later, the Lake City Silver TiVorld was able
to report: "Lake City is rejoicing in the fact that tho she is the youngest of
the towns of the San Juan, she is the first to have communication with the
outside world." 20 The entire course of the road was described in typical
journalistic fashion in the Steamboat Pilot: "The hiway from Saguache to
Silverton which runs via Cochetopa Pass to Beaver Pass down to Hot Springs
at White Earth on to Lake Fort and Gunnison, thence to Lake City and to
Animas forks via Burris park, whence it drops down to Silverton." 2 1 Ninetysix miles 22 the hard way.
It was during these years of the early seventies, that Mears established two
newspapers, The Saguache Chronicle and the Lake City Silver "f!Vorld. The
editorial policy of both papers had a Chamber of Commerce tone. It was
simple arithmetic: more people, more toll.
By I 877 the Mears' toll road system had been expanded to include an eightmile link between Barnum Station and the Uncompahgre Indian Agency
through Lake City and Cimarron. The towering Uncompahgre range did not
yield easily. "The grade is four parts vertical and one part perpendicular," 23
quipped the Solid Muldoon. The Saguache Chronicle in a more wordy and
less colorful account, reported:
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... the mining districts of Uncompahgre ... was accessible only by pack animals
over a dizzy and dangerous trail, open only a few months of the year, and which took
the adventurous traveler a good distance heavenward ere he descended into the awful
canyon of the Uncompahgre River.24

As if suddenly remembering who paid the bills, the Chronicle had a few subjective sentences for its founder:
Something had to be done; and Hon. Otto Mears, of Saguache, one of the representative men of Colorado, announced that by September 1st, he would have a road ...
over which an ordinary team could haul 2,500 pounds anywhere with ease .... zs

Before Mears could make good his promise, he poured forth forty thousand
dollars, 26 or five thousand dollars a mile. The axe and shovel days of road
building were gone forever. The Uncompahgre road might well withstand
the scrutiny of modern engineers. "The average grade of the whole road,
from the ascent to the Gunnison hill, till it reaches the Uncompahgre Valley,
is but a trifle over seven feet to the hundred. The heaviest grade is fourteen
feet to the hundred, and that is for only 8oo feet." 27 In less technical terms,
the same edition reported:
No one but Otto Mears, would have attempted to build a road through there; but I
can vouch that it is built, and that, too, in good, honest fashion; broad smooth and solid .
. . . Think of it, ye freighters, trotting up the Son of a B -'-- h hill, five men in a wagon,
drawn by a span of horses.28

Mears was now tolling over one hundred miles of road. He had long since
ceased to care about the going price of calico or horehound.
Mears was to make his first big money on the Marshall Pass road connecting Poncha Pass with Gunnison. In 1874 there had been only a small
settlement at Gunnison. 29 During the Leadville boom, traces of silver-lead
carbonates were found in the area 30 and, as elsewhere, a special brand of
humanity came to roost. This course of events was not unrelated to an item
appearing in a Denver newspaper in 1879:
The Poncha, Marshall and Gunnison Toll Road Co. filed articles yesterday, the
incorporated being Otto Mears, Isaac Gotthelf and Charles Nachtrieb, ... The object
of the company is to build and operate a $25,ooo toll road from Poncha Valley . . . to
the Gunnison River.31

Before the summer of that same year, the road had cleared the 1o,oo9 foot
Marshall Pass crest, and come to rest by the waters of the Gunnison River.
The Gunnison Review labeled its new outlet, "the finest road in Colorado." 32
Bnt on this issue, there was some vigorous dissent. On one occasion, Mears
was treated to a first-hand account when he encountered two freighters deep
in Marshall Pass mud.
Mears stopped to exchange the time of day with them and listened to a profane and
impassioned denunciation of any man who would dare to charge toll for a road such as
this, with pointed remarks as to where that individual should be consigned in the
Hereafter. After Mears listened sympathetically, he told the men they would probably
have an opportunity to meet Mears since he had seen him about ten miles back. Then
the roadbuilder moved on, apparently without helping the travelers extricate themselves.33
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Sometime later the Marshall Pass road was to be a source of physical as well
as verbal abuse to its maker. A calloused-bottom stage driver found an opportune occasion to treat Mears to a taste of his famous road.
The driver, noting Mears was the only occupant of his coach, lashed his horses into
a run, managing to guide them so the coach wheels would pass over every stump, rock
and chuckhole in the road. Mears took it all in stride ... . crawling from the stage at the
end of the journey and remarking, with a yawn and a stretch, "I've had such a bea-utiful sleep."34

If freighters and stagers colorfully described the road as worthless, there
were those who valued it highly. In I 88o, Mears sold the road to the Denver
and Rio Grande Railroad for $4o,ooo.35
YVith sufficient operating capital firmly in hand, Mears' roads never lagged
far behind the mushrooming development of the Western Slope. Between
I88o and I883, three new roads were added binding together such fledging
communities as Telluride, Ames, Ouray and Poughkeepsie Gulch. By I 88 5,
the man whom the glib-tongued David Day of the Solid Muldoon had tagged
"The Moses of the Roustabouts," 36 had pushed his roads over towering Red
Mountain Pass to Silverton and Animas Forks.
In less than twenty years, Mears had filled the valleys and mountains of
southwestern Colorado wih 302 miles 37 of creditable wagon roads. At a
capital investment exceeding $4oo,ooo, 38 Mears had built a modest transportation monopoly on the Western Slope. The financial linch-pin of the system
was the toll station. Unless we are to believe that Mears was something of a
deranged Samaritan, little importance can be attached to his statement, "that
with possibly one exception, the Ouray-Silverton road, the tolls were not
even moderately remunerative." 39 Quite contrary to this martyred statement, was the report of the Solid Muldoon that Mears had rejected a rental
of $I 75 per day for his Marshall Pass road. 40 In one of the remaining fragments of his autobiography, Mears is more candid:
There was a lot of trouble about toll charges. They were rated as to what the road
cost me, and also what I could get.41

A representative toll table for this period might have included the following fare:
.. . prices for crossing the passes ... one wagon with a span of horses and mules or
yoke of oxen, $r each way; for each additional span, 50 cents each way; for man and
horse, 50 cents each way; loose horses and cattle crossing the mountains, five cents each,
while sheep were charged three cents a head; a horse and buggy could cross for 75 cents
each way. 42

"The highest toll," Mears tells us, "was from Ouray to Silverton, a distance
of 24 miles, $5 for a single span team, 43 with ... $I extra on each additional
head of stock. " 44
Toll stations were established at narrow passes, bridge crossings and
canyon mouths to discourage circumvention. Occasionally an especially
recalcitrant traveler would test the mettle of a toll collector. An old timer
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recalled, "One time a man from the San Luis Valley and Mears' toll keeper
got into a controversy which ended in the shooting of the traveler." 45 Mears
was never one to allow emotion to blur his business perspective. During the
Meeker Nlassacre of I 879, wholesale lots of federal troops passed over Mears'
Ouray road. ' iVhen the toll gate was dropped, the commanding colonel
threatened to ride rough shod over it. After all, didn't these people understand that the soldiers had come to save them from savages. Yes, Mears understood, but business was business. The mention of the fact that the road had
been chartered by President Grant seemed to have a sobering effect on the
colonel. A count of the toll was made and the troops marched on to meet an
equally stubborn foe to the north. "Before the troops retired from the country, Uncle Sam had run up a bill of nearly $Ioo,ooo." 46 During these busy
years, Mears raced about the country in his mule-team rig, untamed beard
flagging in the wind, change bags bulging. They were prosperous years, but
progress was about to sweep past Otto Mears.
In I 869, the incorrectly designated Kansas Pacific Railroad saw its grandiose scheme terminated at Denver. The paternally hovering Rockies continued to deny the capital city a transcontinental line until the twentieth
century. In the interim, 'iVilliam Jackson Palmer filled the gap with his
Denver Rio Grande Railway, a north-south tether with the maJOr lines. "To
insure success he planned to build branch lines into the mountaic valleys to
serve the myriad of little mining communities that sprang forth almost
daily." 47 By I 887 these branch spurs were snaking their way into the heart
of Mears' toll road country. It had been necessity that built the first Mears'
toll road; now twenty years later, it would lay his first rails.
In I887, the narrow gauge tracks of Mears' Silverton .Railroad began a
sixteen mile march over Sheridan Pass to Red Mountain and Ironton. The
rails inched their way up five per cent grades, 48 strained their joints on sweeping rainbow curves and dizzily negotiated uncounted switchbacks. The
Chief Engineer mused that "even a jackass would have to have hinges ...
to get around these curves. " 49 This gyrating lattice\vork drained Mears of
$7 2 5,ooo. 50 It was money well spent. The booming mines of Red Mountain,
the Vanderbilt, Guston, Silver Belle, and Yankee Girl, filled the cars of the
Silverton Railroad with rich ore and the pockets of Otto Mears with huge
profits.
vVith the solvency of the road secured by freighting, Nlears proceeded to
endear himself to the miners by providing daily passenger trains; passenger
service with a Mears' flair. Instead of anything as commonplace as a standard
passenger tariff, Mears issued his mountain commuters permanent passes. If
some proudly exhibited their passes while others hastily tucked them away
like dirty pictures, there was reason for it.
Each pass . . . indicates the standing of the man who carries it. A gold pass denotes
that the owner is a prominent mine operator in the territory; a silver pass denotes those
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not so prominent; while the common run-of-the-mill miner is given a pasteboard ticket.
If the train is crowded the gold and silver pass gents rate seats, while the pasteboard
boys just ... do the best they can. 51

Mears' bizarre passenger service was not the only off-spring from the huge
freighting profits of the Silverton. He had earned his credentials as a successful railroad builder and was attracting the attention of wealthy gentlemen
willing to risk a dollar on a proven horse. In partnership with John L. MeN eil
[president of a Denver bank], Job A. Cooper [Governor of Colorado], and
others, Mears incorporated the Rio Grande Southern Railroad in I 889.52
Mears seated himself at the head of the table as the company's president and
caretaker of over nine million dollars in stocks and bonds. 53 The one-time
Conejos merchant had graduated into the major leagues of the business
world.
The Rio Grande Southern was a monumental piece of railroad construction. For 162 miles 54 from Ridgway to Durango, the shiny rails spiralled
through the clouds at heights sometimes exceeding I o,ooo feet; plunged to
canyon floors with hair-raising abruptness only to begin another dizzy ascent.
This undulating band of steel was punctuated by more than a hundred
bridges and scores of spurs probing the rich mine areas. Unfortunately, this
grandest of Mears' ventures was to give him only fleeting satisfaction.
The panic of I 893 dealt crushing blows to the nation's railroads. In July
the 'E rie was placed in the hands of receivers and was soon followed by the
Santa Fe, Northern Pacific, and the Union Pacific. 55 "Across the nation
sixty-five railroads went into receiverships .. . making a total of one hundred
twenty-three lines then under court control. They represented I9 per cent
of the country's railroad mileage." 56
The Rio Grande Southern found itself among illustrious company, in the
hands of receivers. 57 The account books turned red as iVIears' modest fortune
slipped away.
In the years that followed, the indomitable Mears recouped a portion of his
fortune, but the exciting days of individual enterprisers were gone forever.
Otto Mears was first and foremost a businessman. He exhibited in a limited
fashion the same initiative and daring so characteristic of this nation's mighty
financial moguls. And in the process, Mears was subjected to the aurora of
supicion that is so often a by-product of financial success. It would be an
unwarranted denial of human nature to suppose that Mears was exempt from
the little bit of Shylock that finds its way into every man. Nor is there satisfactory documentation to justify many of the errant charges to which he has
been subjected. Unquestionably the accomplishments of Otto Mears found
their impetus in the profit motive. This can hardly be grounds for impeachment of character in a capitalistic society.
Mears exhibited a perceptive foresight while most of those about him ·were
blinded by the glare of the earth's minerals. vVhile thousands probed the
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earth's pockets in search of fortune, Mears saw the potential of auxiliary
riches to be derived from servicing the mines. With genius and grit, Otto
Mears parlayed a skimpy grubstake into a an inconceivable system of road
and rail which brought a semblance of unity to a disjoined section of Colorado. He took a chance while others only shook their heads. Mears never
resisted change, a favorite habit of those with a vested interest. Mears was
admirable in the way that all men are admirable, who take a chance, succeed,
and go on taking chances. Few men in Colorado history have started with
less and accomplished more.
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HERE COMES ELKHORN!
WHERE'S ANN?
By

ERNEST

L. SYKES*

While the Federal Census will tell of population growth of communities, the
records of the Postal Service may show more clearly the rise and fall of the
early centers of traffic and communication in the Amador-Livermore Valley.
The original post office which was opened in Livermore January I 5, I 869,
was known as Nottingham. It was located in the Allen & Graham General
Store with lVlr. Robert Graham as Postmaster. By July 7, I 870, the name was
changed to Livermore.
By June I 868, Pleasanton had its first post office (located ????? ? ) , with
Issac Goldman as Postmaster.
Sunol Post Office, opened in June I87 I, soon changed its name to Sunol
Glen, continuing in this or similar form until October I920 when it reverted
·
to the name Sunol.
However, a much earlier post office was established in this valley July 28,
I 8 5I. It was known as Livermore's Ranch and Mr. Robert Livermore was
Postmaster. Within I 8 months it was discontinued, apparently for lack of
postal business, although this was a stop along the busy land route from San
Jose to Stockton.
Another short-lived post office during this earliest period, which apparently met the same fate, was Elk Horn (May I852- Dec. I853). It has long
since disappeared, and listed among Postal Collectors as an unknown location.
Despite recent disclosure of an Elk Horn district in the early lumbering
properties in Redwood Canyon, I find the post office designated Elk Horn
clearly noted in the U.S. Army survey of the Altamont hills. 1 In the summer
of I853, the Secretary of War, Jefferson Davis, ordered the Army to find
feasible routes for a transcontinental railroad. One party set out from Bene cia
with escorts and supply trains, proceeding from Martinez through the San
Ramon Valley and across the Amador-Livermore Valley. After a night spent
at Livermore's Ranch, a survey of the eastern hills was carried out, confirming that Livermore's Pass (now called Altamont Pass) was indeed a practicable crossing, but that the wagon road went 200 feet higher than would be
necessary to lead a railroad.
The following night the party camped at the Elk Horn Post Office, 2 "a
solitary house." The survey record shows the exact latitude and longitude
of Livermore's Ranch, but distances through the hills to Elk Horn are circuitous and impossible to follow. However, the day of their departure from
*Ernest L. Sykes, Civil Engineer, is a graduate of Worcester Polytechnic Institute,
Massachusetts. Presently, he is with the Office of Plant Engineering, Lawrence Radiation Laboratory, Berkeley, California.
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Elk Horn Post Office the record shows 2 7 miles to the Grayson Crossing of
the San Joaquin River. This distance, coupled with the recorded elevation of
89 feet above sea level, points exactly to one location- what is known today
as Mountain House School, approximately 2 Yz miles north of Mountain
House. The Postmaster was Mayo, and later Merier.
These two premature post offices appear to have been merely stops along
the way of an established mail route from San Jose to Stockton. In April I 8 5 I,
Mr. Joseph YVatkins was awarded the contract to carry mail on this Route
5079 for a round trip once a week. He also carried Route 5078 from San Jose
to Benecia, passing through the Amador-San Ramon Valley once a week.
By I 853 post offices had been established at Alamo and at San Ramon along
this route.
The earliest post office that lasted over a long period was Dougherty's
Station, opened in February I86o and continued until February I9o8 as
Dougherty. This undoubtedly was located in the vicinity of Dougherty
Road and Old Dublin Road.
Other post offices, which have sprung up, and then have disappeared, or
been absorbed by the Livermore office, include
I) Tesla (from February I 898 until May I 9 I 5), located I o miles out
Tesla Road almost to the San Joaquin County line.
2) Midway (February I87o to August 1918) located on the Southern
Pacific Railroad crossing of the eastern hills almost at the San Joaquin County
line.
3) Altamont (August 1872 to????) locatedinAltamontPass.
4) Ann (June I 896 to October I 896) location unknown. The business of
this new post office was soon moved to the Livermore Post Office. Who
knows where Ann might have been? Who knows of a grandfather who was
the postmaster of Ann?
NOTES
R eports of Explm·ations and Surveys to Ascertain the Most Practicable and Economical Route for a Raih'oad from the Mississippi River to the Pacific Ocean, I856.
Volume V, pages I I and I 2.
2. Ibid.
r.

THE FRENCH HUGUENOT DESCENT
OF JEDEDIAH STRONG SMITH
By AILEEN NoTMEYER Ross*
}EDEDIAH STRONG SMITH, was the son of: Jedediah Smith born 4/2 I/ I767 at
Granby, Mass., died I2/5/ I849in Green Township (now Ashland County),
Ohio. He married on Ioj2 I/ I79o Sally Strong, born 4/3 / I77 I, died before
3/I5/I83o in Plaine Township, Wayne County, Ohio. They had:
Sally, born Io/8/I79I
Almira, born 8/4/I8o4
Cyrus, born 4/6/ I793
Almeen (?),born 2/9/ I8o7
Ralph, born9ji I/I794
Austin, born I/4/I8o8
Betsy, born 2ji2ji796
Peter, born 3/Io/ I8Io
Eunice, born Io/7 j I797
Ira Gilbert, born Io/ I 8/ I 8 I I
Jedediah Strong,
Benjamin Greene Paddock,
born I/6/I799
born I/I7/I8I2
Maria, born I/6/ I8o2
Nelson Jones, born I2 / 22/I8I4
After the birth of Sally and Cyrus, Jedediah Smith, Sr., succumbed to the
lure of theW est and moved his family to the Susquehanna Valley in southern
New York State, where he and his brother-in-law, Cyrus Strong, opened a
general store in the new town of Jericho, Chenango County, New York.
They were in Jericho (now Bainbridge) as early as I795. There he made his
home until shortly before the War of I8I2, and there were born nine children. Late in I 8 I o, or early I 8 I I, J edediah Smith, Sr., with his wife, four sons
and three daughters moved to North East Township, Pennsylvania. "Diah,"
as Jedediah, Jr., was known to his family, was then I 2 years old. In North
East Towns hip "Diah" found a teacher and friend in Dr. Titus Gordon V espasian Simons, who became linked with the family through marriage. The
west continued to draw these families, and both the Simons and Smith families moved on into the Western Reserve. They settled around Ashtubula,
and later Jedediah's father and brother, Ralph, went on to Green Township,
Ashland County, Ohio.
References: Ashtabula Cou,nty Historical So ciety Quarterly Bulletin, Vol. 8, No. 3,
September rs, I96I; Historical Society of Southern California Publication, Vol. XIII,
Part II, 1926; The Travels of ]edediah Smith, a Documentary Outline Including the
Journals of the G1·eat American Pathfinde1·, by Maurice S. Sullivan; History of Chenango Co unty, New Ym·k, by James H . Smith; Lt. Samuel Smith, His Children, and one
line of his descendants by J. W. Hook; Richard Cw·tice, Master Mariner, compiled by
Harlow Dunham Curtis; ]edediah Smith and the Opening of the West, by Dale L.
Morgan; ]edediah Smith Fur Trapper of the Old West, by Olive Burt.

SALLY STRONG SMITH was the daughter of: Jabez Strong, born 8/I I/I73 4 at
Colchester, Conn. He married in I770, Sarah Curtis who was born 2/ I I/ I7 53
*Aileen N otmeyer Ross (Mrs. Andrew Ross) is a member of the J edediah Smith
Society, President of the San Francisco Bay Area Chapter of The Huguenot Society of
California, and Fellow of the Huguenot Society of London, England.
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at Colchester, Conn. (Jabez Strong's brother, John, married Rachel Curtis,
the sister of Sarah, from whom the compiler of this genealogy, Aileen Notmeyer Ross, descends, through her grandmother, Ella Lorraine Strong Pond.)
References: History of the Strong Family, by Benjamin W. Dwight; Historical
Society of Southern California Publication, Vol. XIII, Part II, 1926; Richm·d Czmice,
Master Mariner, compiled by Harlow Dunham Curtis; The Strongs of Strongville, by
Albert Strong.

JABEZ STRONG, was the son of Ezra Strong, born 3l2l I7o2 at Lebanon, Conn.,
died 3/7II785 at Colchester, Conn. He married on III21I73o1I, Abigail
Caverly, born Iolsii7I4 at Lebanon, Conn., died 7/3II788 at Marlboro,
Conn.

References: History of the Stmng Family, by Benjamin W. Dwight; Historical
Society of Southern California Publication, Vol. XIII, Part II, 1926; Genealogy of the
Caverly Family from the Year 1116 to the Year 188o, by George M. Elliott; Annals of
the Caverlys, by Robert Boody Caverly; Lebanon, Conn., Vital Records, Vol. I, p. 51.

EzRA STRONG, was the son of Jedediah Strong, Jr., born 8/7 II667 at Northampton, Conn., killed by Indians at Wood Creek, New York, in October,
I709. He married on I II8II688 Abiah (Abijah) Ingersoll, born 8I24II663
at Hartford, Conn., died I r I 20I I 7 32 at Lebanon, Conn. A letter written
July 19, 1709, by Jedediah to his son Stephen, helps to explain the strongly
religious character of J edediah Strong Smith, something unusual among the
Rocky Mountain men of his day.
Son Stephep.: Hearty love to you, hoping you are well; as I am, blessed be God for
it. I have nothing of news to write to you. I wrote a letter to your mother yesterday,
and therein all the news I have; but yet I gladly take the opportunity to write a word
to you, as a testification of my love to you. I hope you will be mindful of the advise I
left you. Be tender of, and obedient to your mother. I hope you take care of affairs at
home; but they are little in my thoughts; but I daily mind you, and God forbid that I
should cease to pray for you daily. I want such opportunity for it as I had at home.
Dear son, pray for yourself and for me also. Give my respects to your mother. What I
here say to you, I herein say to the rest of the dear ones. Also my affectionate love to
rny dear daughter. I remain your affectionate father, Jedediah Strong.
References: History of the Strong Family, by Benjamin W. Dwight; Historical
Society of Southenz California Publications, Vol. XIII, Part It, 1926; A Genealogy of
the Ingersoll Family in America, compiled by Lillian Drake Avery.

AmAH (ABIJAH) INGERSOLL was the daughter of John Ingersoll, born r615
at Huntington, England. The lngersolls of the midland counties of England
were Commoners and Puritans- followers of Hampden and Cromwell- and
religious persecution fell upon them heavily, leading to a continued exodus
from England. John Ingersoll married for his second wife in Salem, Mass.,
Abigail Bascom, baptized 617 lr64o at Windsor, Conn., died in r666 at YVest.field, Conn.
References: A Genealogy of the Ingersoll Family in America, compiled by Lillian
Drake Avery; Bascom & Allied Families Genealogical & Biographical, by Mrs. John
Dayton Bascom, published by the American Historical Society, 1932; A Genealogical
Record of Thomas Bascom and His Descendants, by Edward Doubleday Harris.
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ABIGAIL BAscoM, was the daughter of Thomas Bascom born at Dorsetshire,
, who died
England, died 5I 9I I682 at Windsor, Conn. Married Avis
at Windsor, Conn., on 21131 I676.
References: Same as above.

THoMAS BAscoM, was the son of John Bascom, born in England, buried
4I 6II625, England. He married Jean Beaumont who was buried 9I26I I624
at Sturminster, England.
JOHN BAscoM, was the son of Jean Bascom born 2 I II I I 5 34 at Northern
Campagne, France. He married on I II I2II569, Margaret Barber, born
I II 4II 536 at London, England. She was the daughter of William Barber, a
grocer in London, who was, for his religious beliefs, brought to the stake in
Smithfield to be burnt, in the reign of Queen Mary, but ere the fire was
lighted, news came of the Queen's death, which happened I II I 7I I 5 58, and
the execution was stopped.
JEAN BAscoMB, was the son of Robert Bascom, born I 2I II I 499 at Meaux in
Champagne, France, died in England I 547 I 49· He married in France on
4I 12II533, lVIarie Dornant. She was the daughter of Joseph Anatole Dornant of Rochford and Franc;oise du Pre. The Dornants were among the French
Huguenot refugees to settle in Ireland.
RoBERT BAscoM embraced the new faith shortly after his marriage into the
Dornant family, but like his brother-in-law, found it necessary to fly to
escape the persecution which, with the year I 53 5, began to be executed
against the Huguenots. His son, Jean Bascom, fled with his father to England.
References: Bascom & Allied Families Genealogical & Biographical, by Mrs. Joseph
Dayton Bascom, published by the American Historical Society, 1932; A Genealogical
Record of Thomas Bascom and His Descendants, by Edward Doubleday Harris, 187o.

LITERARY LADIES
By

SHIRLEY SARGENT'''

Long before women had the right to vote, they were influencing others with
the power of the press. Not only was the pen mightier than the sword, but
to some a lot more congenial than a dustmop. Women poets, authors, and
newspaper columnists became known and respected for their opinions and
comments.
However they were regarded by readers in the late 19th century, certain
of these literary ladies are highly esteemed by Yosemite historians who have
found their writings give valuable and colorful details on life in "the good
old days."
Jessie Benton Fremont, daughter of a senator and ·wife of an explorer,
map-maker, and controversial political figure, was well-known as a dominant
personality in her own right. In earning money by her facile pen to support
herself and husband, John C. Fremont, in years of personal and financial
decline, she wrote a book called Far liVest Sketches.
In its pages she recounts a trip made in the early 186o's to view the Mariposa Grove of Big Trees and of camping at Wawona, then Clark's Station.
Having ridden horseback through a recent fire burn, the party became covered with "charcoal" and resorted to a still-familiar camping practice- a bath
in a river!
The [South Fork of the] Merced here comes down foaming and tumbling over great
bowlders of granite and bubbling into still pools of emerald brightness of sparkling
water. Fringed by low evergreen boughs and hidden by great bowlders these were
ideally lovely bathing places but shriek on shriek followed the first plunge for the
water was melting ice and snow- so keenly cold it cut and stung us. However, after the
first scarlet burn a glorious reaction set in and the exhilaration was beyond telling in
words.

Dust and horseback riding was a by-product of all early trips to Yosemite
in tourist season. Olive Logan endured it, then dipped her pen in bitter
memories to describe an 1869 trip toY osemite Valley wherein, "A fence six
feet from the stage window was invisible behind the dust cloud. I put my
head gasping out of the window to see the driver. He was gone; so were
the horses."
Presently the Big Oak Flat stage road dwindled to a horse trail. Miss Logan
reported for readers of the Galaxy magazine,
At first the change from the stage to the horse is pleasant. At least you can now regulate your own miseries, and need no longer be a poor thing beatei1 and banged by a
merciless stage-driver ...
Many weary miles later, the saddle train reached Tamarack Flat where the experienced Hamilton is ready ... and he lifts the poor tourist women off their horses. Our
*Undoubtedly, Miss Shirley Sargent of the Flying Spur Ranch, is a brave, talented,
and unconquerable soul who is carving for herself a lasting place among the "Literary
Ladies of Yosemite."
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limbs are paralyzed. Some of us are barely alive. The good wife Hamilton does all she
can for us. She offers wine- she rubs us with whiskey; and at last, all of us, men,
women, and children, married and unmarried, friends and total strangers -lie down in
one only room that composes the cabin, and pass the night in blissful disregard of civilization and modesty.

Therese Yelverton, controversial Viscountess of Avonmore, spent the
summer of I 870 in Yosemite Valley and later mingled nature's wonders and
human blunderers in a romantic novel called Zanita. In it she described her
stagecoach ride in as "via purgatory to paradise ... "
To ride behind four well-conditioned horses would seem, in the abstract, the most
pleasurable way of travelling through a beautiful country. But practically this ride is
one of the worst tortures that can be inflicted upon persons guilty of no crime recognizable by law as punishable. This coach is so constructed, that at every pebble as large
as a nut, or hole to accommodate a taw, it rolls and pitches worse than a narrow screwsteamer in a chopping sea. You are jigged, and tossed, and bounced up to the ceiling,
tumbled on the·floor, wedged against the window, and scattered generally in all directions; churned up in the corner, or sent sprawling into your neighbors on the middle
seat, and scratch your nose against a watch-chain, or lady's shawl pin .... What canned
lobsters must feel is easy to be realized by mortals travelling per stage on a hot dusty
day in California.

Mary Viola Tingley Lawrence, widely-read California newspaperwoman,
did a bit of printed embroidery on Mrs. Yelverton herself in "Summer With
A Countess," which appeared in the October, I 87 I, Overland Monthly.
When "the Countess" left the Valley, she became lost in a storm afoot.
In her fall, a manzanita-bush had twitched the blanket from off her shoulders, and a
purse of gold was torn from her pocket and the contents scattered . .. Tugging down,
holding on by twig and bush, slipping, sliding, and falling, again and again, she finally
became blind, and sank, completely exhausted, on the ground ...

M. V. Lawrence, or "Ridinghood" as she signed her columns, was not
always so flowery and dramatic. She showed a good sense of humor, particularly in a May I 87 3 account of a trip to Yosemite over the newly -opened
Bite's Cove trail. Published in the Mariposa Gazette, then owned by her
husband, James H. Lawrence, the column gave interesting details on the trail
and a picture of man's traveling dictates versus women's resistance which
sounds fairly contemporary now.
Thursday- Out of sorts. Ready to start for the Yo Semite and J -- says "Not a bit
of baggage!" I gently demur ... fondly gazing on my ingeniously packed valise. "A
few pocket handkerchiefs is all you need," adds my unfeeling friend. A few pocket
handkerchiefs! My heart fails within me as I insist that slippers, stockings, cold cream,
cuffs, collars, curls; a nice dressy suit, jacket, and several other traps are indispensable.
Why do husbands so tenaciously, pertinaciously, and hypocrtically over-value rags?
Dear, foolish, happy girls, why do they ever get married? ... Why does the radiance
of spring robes and gauzes that once so enthralled, pale under the marriage yoke? ...
But these selfish Bruins were not to be so assailed. Therefore, a caress, a little flattery,
and a few easily raised tears, soon effect a compromise. The valise is unpacked and the
contents, and surreptitiously, several other articles added thereto and beautifully jumbled into a gunny bag. Then I mount my saddle . . .
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Sunday [in Yosemite Valley]- J- - calls majestically for clean cuffs, collars, combbrush, pommade, stockings, handkerchiefs, etc. This is the consistent gentleman who
recommended "No baggage!" Greenland's icy mountains are recommended for coolness, but bless me, isn't his audacity ever so many degrees cooler? Consistence ceases
to be that celebrated jewel- J - - takes its place ... Well, I'm an Angel of Patience and
Mercy with the blessed gunny-bag to help me out!
The summer of I 87 2 found three literary ladies, of established readership

and reputation, visiting Yosemite almost simultaneously. Later, two of them
recounted their adventures in popular travel books.
Sara Jane Clark Lippincott was a cumbersome name for an accomplished
juvenile author, lecturer on anti-slavery and other reforms, and one of
the first ·woman newspaper correspondents whose European travel letters
appeared in leading newspapers of America. For her widely-known writings,
she chose the pseudonym Grace Greenwood, which graced several juvenile
books, a biography of Queen Victoria, travel books about European countries and a children's magazine called The Little Pilg1·ims.
After "doing" Europe for herself and readers, Mrs. Greenwood "did" the
United States in an I872 trip. A series of urbane letters, published first in
newspapers, were compiled into her book, New Life in New Lands, published in I 873. In this, Yosemite received laudatory but polished mention.
She was descriptive, but not offensively an adjective dropper, autobiographical without being egotistical, and showed a nice wit.
Her travel letter, "Eight Days in Yosemite," told of a church service held
Sunday, June I6, 1872, in the Big Tree Room of Hutchins' Hotel.
Mr. Hutchings put on a white shirt and a coat. I donned a long black skirt and a new
paper collar. I think I must have looked quite respectable, for the minister himself did
me the honor to invite me to lead the singing. This was an exquisite, though unconscious joke on the part of Dr. Ormiston. Without me that portion of the exercises partook of the nature of failure-witP. me, it would have been a disaster. There was an
eloquent discourse, and an orthodox, given in a sound and resonant voice, but 'ever
against us, just across the valley, there was a grand old preacher thundering forth from
a pulpit of immemorial rock, his long white beard waving in the wind. He preached
out of Eternity, into Eternity, and finally preached the good Doctor down.

After the man-made services, Yosemite Falls continued to thunder down
and Mrs. Greenwood sought the "dim, religious light" of Nature's rocks and
woods on a "cold, cloudy, gusty day" horseback ride to Mirror Lake. There
she met friends, lunched and then proceeded to follow John Muir to Tenaya
Falls and the Porcupine Creek cascades. Then as now, the hike was an adventure and her description of it rare.
We passed first through a lovely piece of woodland along the [Tenaya] creek;
grassy and flowery it was, with great patches of wonderful ferns. It was the sweetest,
peacefulest place I had found anywhere within Yosemite bounds ... but beyond every
step was a toil and a pull. We had to creep up and slide down boulders, cross streams
on logs and slippery stones, to jump like the goat and climb like the bear-at least
Mr. Muir was pleased to compare me as a climber to that agile animal. I thought it best
to take his remark as a compliment, and in return paid a tribute to his transcendent
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climbing. It was the best proof I had ever seen of the truth of the Darwinian theory.
On account of the backwater, we could not, with all our super, or sub-human, efforts,
get very near to the beautiful lonely falls of the Tenaya, but we did get quite close to
the more beautiful cascades of the "fretful Porcupine." These come down the steep,
narrow canyon, in a lovely, winding procession, dazzling to behold ... Taken as a
whole, this, I think, would be pronounced the most radiantly lovely of all the Yosemite
waterfalls- and yet what a shy, secluded little savage it is! To look at her face, you
must fight your way through brake and brier, as the fairy Prince fought his way to ...
Sleeping Beauty. You have to face the perils of poison-oak, tumbles and bruises, torn
clothes, wet feet and scratched faces .. .

In the course of her eight days in Yosemite, Mrs. Greenwood missed little,
though she condemned "Some unhappy people you see doing all the sights,
driving through all the excursions, with a sort of gloomy desperation, as
though obeying the injunction, 'see the Yosemite and die,' or under a contract to return to San Francisco on the very next Friday and be hanged."
Far more happily she had toured the Mariposa Grove of Big Trees, stayed
at Clark and Moore's where Alonzo Clark gave her a pair of rattlesnake
rattles to be made into earrings, rode side-saddle and astride to see Glacier
Point, Yosemite Valley, and Vernal and Nevada Falls. To complete her
grand tour, she departed via the Big Oak Flat route so that she could visit the
Calaveras Grove of Big Trees. If this redoubtable lady's readers shared her
journeying vicariously, they must have been weary but enlightened before
she returned home to Washington.
As Grace Greenwood rode reluctantly away from "the dreadful, delightful, overwhelming, uplifting Valley!" she passed an incoming stagecoach,
in which she recognized "H.H.," or Helen Hunt, and "Susan Coolidge,"
... the Independent's delightful contributors, travelling quite independently, like
the brave women they are. They were going into the Yosemite, looking singularly
bright, fresh, and neat. I wonder how they came out!

Eight days later, "Susan Coolidge," pen name for Sarah C. Woolsey,
"came out" of the Valley tired, hot, and ready to freshen up at Gentry's
stagestop after a horseback trip up the zigzags of the Big Oak Flat trail. She
left no record of her impressions of Yosemite, but some of her many books
are as well known today as H. H.'s Ramona, for "Susan Coolidge" authored
the What Katy Did series.
"H.H." was waiting for her friend at Gentrys as she had come out of the
Valley via an unfinished trail up Indian Canyon and across the wilderness on
the old Mono Trail. At the end of twelve horseback hours, she had arrived
at Gentry's, with her guide John Murphy, far from "bright, fresh, and neat.''
Nevertheless that adventuresome day, miles from the usual tourist haunts,
was the highlights of her Yosemite trip and was given a full chapter in
Bits of Travel at Honte.
Helen Hunt Jackson ( 1835-188 5) began writing after the tragic deaths of
her first husband and two sons, and became famous for her defense of the
American Indians. When her straightforward reports on their ill treatment
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at the hands of the whites failed to achieve reforms, she wrote Ramona, a
romantic novel on the same subject. While it, too, did little to help the
Indians, it was an immediate success, later dramatized in the Ramona Pageant
produced outdoors every spring near Hemet, California.
"H.H.," as she signed herself, was a stout little woman, possessed of great
charm, wit, intelligence, and emotion. All of these traits showed in her chapters on Yosemite Bits of Travel at Home book published in I 87 8.
In it she was caustic about the miserable accommodations at Hodgdon's,
an overnight stagestop, where "not even in the wildest and most povertystricken little town in Italy could such discomfort be encountered"; forgiving of James Hutchings' omissions as a hotelkeeper; he was "an enthusiast, a
dreamer, a visionary"; and lyrical about the Cosmopolitan Saloon. This
enthusiasm was not provoked by its notable drinks, but by its amazing bathrooms.
The bath-tubs shine; the floors of the bath-rooms are carpeted; Turkish towels hang
on the racks; soaps, bottles of cologne, and bay rum are kept in each room; a pincushion
stands under each glass, and on the pincushion are not only pins, but scissors, needles,
thread, and buttons of several kinds. Has anybody ever seen public bath-rooms of this
order?

Certainly their perfect appointments were in complete contrast to Hodgdon's where she had "tin pans for wash-bowls and one towel for six hands,"
or washing facilities at Hutchings' Hotel which consisted of a tin pan filled
by the user from a barrel of cold water in the hallway.
"H.H." left historians a description and characterization of John Lucas
j'vlurphy, a grizzled Yosemite pioneer who settled on the shores of Teneya
Lake, and planted the first trout in its waters, in I 87 8. There he kept a hospitable log cabin where he gave visitors a warm welcome.
In I 87 2 he was quitting the guide business because he hated mounting
people on the sorry horseflesh provided by Hutchings. Murphy, himself, was
able, conscientious, and kind.
Upon every inch of the tall, almost gaunt, frame was set the indefinable stamp of
years of frontier life. No firmness was lost from the fibre, no elasticity from the action;
but the firmness and the elasticity ·were as unlike those of a young man as the young
man's would be unlike the boy's ... John Murphy became our guide. How well we
learned to know the pathetic, twinkling face before we parted from it. How familiar to
our eyes became the queer brown-gingham Garibaldi, a little too short, which seemed
in Murphy's estimation to be suited to all weathers.

He guided them to Vernal and Nevada Falls, into Little Yosemite Valley,
to Glacier Point and Sentinel Dome, and to scenic points in Yosemite Valley
itself. He was ever-solicitous of the two journalists, taking care not to fatigue
them or lead them off safe trails until H.H. persuaded him to guide her out
of the Valley by the new Indian Canyon trail already mentioned. After surviving that trip, she inscribed in her book, "John Murphy: Best of Guides in
Most Wonderful of Valleys."
(To to be continued)
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(Continued from page 59)
growth and revolutionary change. At the turn of the century only nine per
cent of the population were high school graduates. Today, the figure is sixtythree per cent. Then, one of twenty young people went on to college or profssional schools. Now the figure is approaching one in three.
The extent of the growth of higher education is manifest in the State of
California where we now have nine main campuses of the University of
California, eighteen state colleges, seventy-eight junior colleges, and, including private schools and specialized schools, one hundred and forty institutions
of higher learning.
But it is precisely at the point of all this growth and change that a great
uneasiness grips the nation. Just as we know that the whole technology of
war has been changed by nuclear power, but we do not know what values
should be emphasized in applying it; so, in education, we sense that organizational growth and expansion in the size and sophistication of facilities are not
enough to meet the challenge of this epoch of revolutionary change. What
changes are needed in our philosophy of education, we wonder, if we are to
speak creatively to the times in which we live? What are the dynamics, the
values, that should provide the foundation for the education we offer to the
new students for these new times?
A great debate is raging on these questions. Some would have educators
look back to our heritage and build for the future on the values of the past.
But is that possible? It is futile to try to recapture that past. The facts of
history may be known and are unchanging but our understanding of them
and our uses of them are forever changing. We are "free" in that we can
evaluate the past, but we are "fated" in that we can only evaluate it from the
perspective of the present. \iV e have only a present of things past, a present
of things present, and a present of things future. The Civil War cannot,
therefore, mean the same thing to a student in California today that it meant
to his great-grandfather in Virginia a hundred years ago. And the little red
school-house cannot "house" the thoughts of today's students anymore than
it could house their bodies in this day of mass education. There is an emotional component to all of history that cannot be transferred. This is not to
say that we cannot learn from the past, but it is to say that we cannot learn
enough from it. Therefore, it is not enough to look back.
V\That then should be the educator's posture as he faces the future- at this
moment in history? For one thing, a contemporary philosophy of education
111ust emphasize that education is penonal. It must be man to man. This is
especially important in a depersonalizing age, an age where the depersonalization of numbers, urban life, and automation are increasingly affecting
educational programs. It is instructive to note that high in the list of factors
which have produced student "rebellions" at various colleges and universities
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around the country is the impersonality of faculty-student relationships. And
this problem exists in small as well as large institutions. It exists wherever
administrators and professors refuse to meet students as persons and enter
lnto dialogue with them, wherever administrators and professors are willing
to accept responsibility for only their respective pieces of the students on the
mistaken assumption that when all the pieces handled separately are pulled
together at Commencement the result will be whole persons. But a student's
intellectual powers do not exist in isolation from his volitional and affectional
powers, and neither do those of the professor. The student cannot be treated
as an isolated intellect and a professor is either naive or dishonest if he claims
to expose nothing of himself to students but his intellect. Education, therefore, must be unapologetically personal in that it focuses on the whole person, affects the whole person, and is affected by the whole person.
Secondly, and following on the point that has just been made, a contempo1·ary philosophy of education must acknowledge the inevitability of value
judgments.
However much educators seek after scholarly detachment, we know that
scientific objectivity cannot be maintained the moment we proceed from an
"is" to an "ought." And we must proceed because it is not enough simply to
know something to be educated, we believe that one ought to know something "important." But, as many have observed, when we qualify the noun
"knowledge" with the adjective "important," we move beyond fact to value.
Facts become important in the context of our value judgments.
The end we seek in education, then, is good judgment, particularly in the
area of values. It is the end to which knowledge is the means.
If we must acknowledge the inevitability of value judgments in a contemporary philosophy of education, we must also emphasize the provisional
nature of all value judgments.
As finite beings we are denied absolute certainty, we have only provisional
certitudes. Understand that this does not mean that we take our. choices
lightly, commitments are real and obligating, but it does mean that we accept
their provisional nature.
It is here that we probably part company with the traditionalists. Those
who look to the past favor education that is personal and education that is
unafraid of value judgments, but they get alarmed when the suggestion is
made that due to the provisional nature of all value commitments we must
regard our past accomplishments \Vith becoming humility and be open to the
prospect of change.
Yet, reality demands that we have the courage to live with tentativeness
and ambiguity. And we can do so without giving way to anarchy. To be
open is not necessarily to be empty. To espouse criticism is not necessarily to
give up all claims to identity. This is an epoch of revolutionary change and
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we have no choice but to educate for change. This is possible only by taking
the concept of change into our philosophy of education.
Dr. John Gardner, President of the Carnegie Corporation of New York,
offers a statement that strikes the right balance for the times in which we live
and for the task that challenges education today:
Instead of giving young people the impression that their task is to stand a dreary
watch over the ancient values, we should be telling them the grim but bracing truth
that it is their task to re-create those values continuously in their own behavior, facing
the dilemmas and catastrophes of their own time .. . . Each generation refights the crucial battles and either brings new vitality to the ideals or allows them to decay . ... Men
and women who understand this truth and accept its implications will be well fitted to
renew the moral order- and to renew their society as well.

THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN

EDITORIALS
In his annual report to the Board of Sponsors, Director Stuart emphasized
the change in functions of the California History Foundation Institute.
At first it had been motivated by a desire to promote and assist local historical
societies. "With the formation of the Conference of California Historical
Societies, these functions were taken over by that organization."
Said Stuart: "Our objective should be to point out the fundamental reasons
for the study of history; the intimate relationships which exist between other
fields of study and history; the lessons which history can teach us; and the
direction toward which world society is moving.
"The I 96 5 History Institute is geared to the idea of using historical data
to look into and build for the future."
So outstanding and noteworthy were many of the talks before the Institute
that several will be preserved in the pages of the Pacific Historian. The keynote Address by John B. Edmands, a local editor and publisher, appears in
this issue.
SMITH MONUMENT
On January I8, I828, Jedediah Smith in attempting to cross the Calaveras
River, which runs through the U. 0. P. Campus, wrote: "I got my horses
nearly all mired and was obliged to relinquish the idea of crossing at that
place." Hal Altman, Chairman of the Committee on Research and Landmarks, was authorized by the Sponsors to proceed with his plan to memorialize Smith on the University of Pacific Campus.
THE OCTOBER RENDEZVOUS
The Jedediah Smith Society gratefully accepted the invitation of Mr. and
Mrs. Warren H. Atherton to hold the Fall Rendezvous at their Atherton
Island home in Stockton on Saturday, October 2, I 96 5.
Arthur W. Swann and Harvey E. Scudder were re-elected President and
Vice President of the Society.
NEvV DIRECTOR
For sometime it has been the wish of the Stuarts to retire from the duties of
Director of the California History Foundation and Curator of the Western
Americana Library. After considerable negotiating, President Robert E.
Burns was able to announce the election of Dr. Leland D. Case, formerly
editor of Together Magazine, who will take over his duties at Pacific on
September I, I 96 5.
Dr. Case is a nationally-known journalist, a Jedediah Smith enthusiast, and
a book collector of importance. He is presently completing a history of the
Methodist Church.
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The History Foundation was established by President Robert E. Burns
in I947· Directors who have served the Foundation are as follows:
Dr. Rockwell D. Hunt (I947-I954).
Dr. William G. Paden ( I954). One month; service terminated by death.
Randolph Hutchins ( I954-I956).
Reginald R. Stuart ( r 9 56- I 96 5) .
Dr. Leland D. Case (I965---- ).
CORRECTION
In footnotes I 2 and I 3 of Juan Pablo Bernal by Herbert L. Hagemann, Jr.,
in the November I964 Pacific Historian, the editors suggested that the Indian
fight therein mentioned may have taken place near Loma Prieta. Dr. Albert
Shumate, eminent historian and past-president of the California Historical
Society, believes that a more probable location would be the San Luis Gonzaga Rancho near Pacheco Pass. Ralph L. Milliken, pre-eminent local historian of the Los Banos area, believes that the fight took place somewhat
nearer present-day Hollister.

ABSTRACT OF TITLE RANCHO EL VALLE DE SAN JOSE
By

HERBERT

L.

HAGEMANN, JR. *

The year I 8 35 heralded a great change in the status of the "Valle de San Jose,"
or Amador-Livermore Valley as it is called today. In the previous year Mission San Jose de Guadalupe, by order of the Mexican Government, had been
secularized and a civilian administrator put in charge of the establishment
and its lands. The Mission had been, up to this time, in complete control of
the isolated inland "Valle de San Jose" for use as pasture for the vast herds of
mission cattle which grazed the valley floor and surrounding hills under the
watchful eyes of native vaqueros.
At the northwestern corner, which marks the beginning of the San Ramon
Valley, lived Jose Maria Amador at the location now known as Dublin. He
resided on what he called "Rancho San Ramon," ran a herd of cattle, and
employed many Indians who assisted him in the manufacture of such articles
as blankets, saddles, harness, and other useful items valuable to the vvhite
settlers at San Jose and on the ranchos lying along the coast. Up to I 8 34
Amador held no title to the land he occupied. In that year, when Father
Gonzales, the last Mission priest at Mission San Jose, was perforri1ing his final
duties at that establishment, Amador was granted title to the "sitio" which
he had already occupied for many years. In I835, the Mission having been
disbanded, its neophytes scattered, and the cattle driven onto private ranches,
the Bernals- Jose Agostin, Juan Pablo, and their two sisters, Pilar Bernal
married to Antonio Maria Pico, and Dolores Bernal married to Antonio
Sunol- applied for land to the Mexican Governor of Alta California, Juan B.
Alvarado. They desired ownership of the pasture called "El Valle de San
Jose," meaning all of the vast and vacant acreage of the Amador-Livermore
Valley as determined by the Mission Administrator, Jose Vallejo. Alvarado,
who made a practice of satisfying political friends, was eager enough to grant
the request, but was embarrassed to find that during the same year, Jose
Noriega and Robert Livermore, both Mexican citizens, had also applied for
"Rancho Las Positas del Valle de San Jose" which was to include most of
the eastern part of the valley. Also, another friend of Alvarado's, Dolores
Pacheco, desired to have a share in the new, rich, and coveted pasture of
Valle de San Jose.
This situation made a decision on the boundaries of the grants requested,
very involved. In addition, pressure was made by the Mission Administrator
to keep the land under Mission control. This caused many delays on the part
of the Junta Departmental which met at Monterey. Finally, all of the expedi*Herbert L. Hagemann, Jr., is a great, great grandson of Juan Pablo Bernal. He is
also the President of the Amador-Livermore V alley Historical Society.
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entes were tabled until, at last, in r 8 39 titles were given to seven individuals
for ownership of three ranchos. Robert Livermore and Jose Noriega received
"Rancho Las Positas," the eastern end of the valley and its neighboring hills,
the western boundary of which being a line agreed upon between the
grantees of Rancho Las Positas, Rancho El Valle de San Jose, and Governor
Alvarado.
The largest grant, Rancho El Valle de San Jose, was given to the four
Bernals, in the names of Antonio Maria Pico, Antonio Sunol, Jose Agostin
Bernal, and Juan Pablo Bernal. To the north of Rancho El Valle de San Jose,
squeezed between Amador's "San Ramon" and Livermore and Noriega's
"Rancho Las Positas," Pacheco received title to Rancho Santa Rita, which
he, also, liked to call "Rancho El Valle de San Jose." The boundaries between
this rancho and Bernal's "Rancho El Valle de San Jose" were described in the
approved document.
In the I 8so's and I 86o's, at the boundary settlements of Mexican land
grants sponsored by the United States Land Commission, it became necessary
to produce documentary proof of a Mexican title in order for the Mexican
grantees to claim their ranchos under a United States patent. In the August
issue of the Pacific Histm·ian will be shown the "Abstract of Title of Rancho
El Valle de San Jose" during the Mexican period, prepared by John W.
Kottinger for the United States Land Commissioner and the United States
District Court at San Francisco. Kottinger, a son-in-law of Juan Pablo Bernal
and a graduate of the University of Vienna, acted as attorney and representative for the Bernals, handling all matters of boundary disputes and preemption titles relating to "El Valle" grant. It was finally patented in I 86 3 to
Antonio Sunol, Agostin Bernal, and Juan Pablo Bernal. Prior to this date,
Antonio Maria Pico had sold his share (one-quarter interest) to Sunol who
in turn sold the same share to Juan Pablo Bernal. The Bernal "El Valle de
San Jose" proved to be one of the largest Mexican grants given out. It contained sixteen square leagues, or some sixty-four thousand acres.
The Bernals began operations with one thousand head of cattle as the
initial herd. By I 8 50 the herds of "Rancho El Valle" were estimated at
twenty-five thousand head of cattle and several thousand sheep and a thousand head of horses. By I 86o, from a letter by Samuel B. Martin to John
Kottinger, the numbers of sheep brought into the area by settlers (squatters)
had grazed the pastures so close that the Spanish cattle were everywhere
dying by the hundreds. By I 87o, the land held by the original Spanish families had dwindled considerably, many selling their land for any price they
could get, the drought of I 864 having dealt such a heavy blow to the herds
that many cattlemen did not have the means to pay the high taxes levied at
that time. Consequently, only a small portion of the original grant is still in
the possession of the descendants of the original owners. Much of the area of
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"El Valle de San Jose" is now occupied by the towns of Livermore (population 24,ooo), and Pleasanton (population 5,soo). The unincorporated parts
of the valley add sufficiently to bring the whole population of the area to
some sixty thousand souls- more than double the number of the entire Bernal
cattle herds in I 8 59·
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THE HISTORY CALENDAR
June 17-18- 19, 1965
Eleventh Annual Meeting
Conference of California Historical Societies
El Rancho Motel, Sacramento
September 10- 12, 1965
Fourteenth Annual
Northern California-Southern Oregon Symposium
Fall River Mills, California
Classes Begin, School Year 1965-1966
Raymond College-August 30, I965
College of the Pacific-September I5, I965
Covell College- September I 5, I 96 5
University of the Pacific
October 2, 1965
Fall Rendezvous - Jedediah Smith Society
Atherton Island, Stockton
February 11 and 12, 1966
Eighth Annual Southern California Symposium
Doric Mission Inn, Mission Hills, California
April2-9, 1966
Nineteenth Annual Missions Tour
April15 mzd 16, 1966
Nineteenth Annual California History Foundation Institute
University of the Pacific

